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YEARNINGS. 


BY MRS. MARY F. SCHUYLER, 


Only tolay my poor, weary head 

On some faithful breast and whisper my pain, 
Only to know that life holds for me 

Some pledge that I have not lived In vain, 


Only to glance at the mystical page 

Of the future and read my own dreary lot, 
Only to know one heart beats for me— 

That Iin my loneliness am not forgot. 


Only to drink from Lethe’s still stream 

And feel its sweet calm o'er my worn senses creep; 
nly to lie with cold folded hands, 

Never again to wake or to weep. 


Only to know that Heaven will be mine 
After life’s tiresome journey is done— 

Only to know though the storm-clouds be dark 
Behind them is hidden the bright shining sun. 


ALONG THE LINE. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN. 


AUTHOR OF “BENEATH THE SEA”’ “UNDER 
WILD SKIES’’ ETC, ETC. 


CHAPTER XII. 
POT-POURRL 
Mi STACEY came over to the farm 


the tollowing day, and I could feel 
that he was much troubled in mind, tor his 
voice shook a little when hespoke to ime, 
and I could hear his quick, nervous way 
when addressing Frank or Kate. 

1 could tell as if I read his heart. 

He felt that he was bound in honor to 
keep his engagement—that he would be 
called to account by Frank if he did not; 
and yet that I was so different from the girl 
to whom he believed he had given his 
heart. 

I felt that it would be best to let things 
change gradually. 

Tine would bring it right, I felt sure. 

So during his visits I conversed as if 
there was nothing between us whatever. 

It was with a feeling of gratitude towards 
her, though, that I found Miss Lint’s 
declaration that I should visit her to be no 
einpty promise ; for one day, at the end ofa 
week, while I was sitting telling Vi some 
old-fashioned story, here came the sound 
of wheels, and the slow, heavy trot of 
horses, 

“Who is that, Vi, darling ?"’ I said. 

“Den't know. Never anind. What did 
the prince do then, Aunty Dinny?” 

“Then the prince went straight away 
through the woods, to where the great crys- 
tal pool lay so dark and still in the shade; 


and bending down, he tried to look right. 


into its depths, whero—"’ 

“Well, little one, are you ready ?” 

And I felt Miss Lint’s wag hand upon 
my shoulder. 

“No, aunt,’”’ I said, “I’m not ready; but 
in a few minutes, if Kate—”’ 

“Oh, here is Kate,” said the old lady. 
“Now, Kate, how are you? Your @hild 
grows. I hope she js good.” 

“Yes, aunt—very,” said Kate, approach- 
ing, | suppose, to kiss her; but the old 
lady said, pettishly— ‘ 

“There, that willdo. I’m hotand tired; 
and when I’in hot and tired, I’m cross. 
Help Jeuny to get ready. I'm going w 
take her away.” 

“To take Jenny away ?”’ 


“Yes on a visit. There don’t stare but be 
ate k, or iny horses will be asleep.”’ 
b te caine to iny side. 


ear 7? 


1nd Mark Stace v7’ 
“Please, help me to get ready, -Kate” I 
Then stre weut with me-out of the room, 
It did not take me juany minutes to pre 
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pare, Kate promising to send me on more 
things the next day ; so we were soon down 
to find little Vi crying bitterly in a corner, 
and ready to fly to her mother, full of trou- 
ble because— 

“Te would tare at me toe.” 

“Pah, I only looked at the child, and ask- 
ed her if she would have some sweets, when 
she began to shriek,’’ said the old lady in- 
dignantly. 

“Come, little woman, I must lead you; 
but you ought to lead me.”’ 

Her word’s pricked me; but I only 
stniled as her fingers closed round mine. 

‘Let me say good-bye,”” I whispered to 
her, and she released my fingers again. 

Five minutes after we were in the carriage 
and I was fecling sad, and yet relieved at 
being away from the farm. 

“Don’t you think you are very foolish, 
child ?’’ said the old lady, after we had sat 
in silence for a time, during which she 
spoke sharply to the coachman, and tapped 
a dog for snarling ‘at me. 

“Why foolish ?’’ I said, turning to her. 

“For coming to stay with such a queer, 
crotchety old woman asI ain ?”’ 

“T think it very kind of you to come and 
fetch ine, aunt,’’ I said, quietly. 

* - ae * aa a 

It was a curious experience, ny stay at 
the Manor House, as it was called. 

To ny great surprise, 1 found that in 
spite of her sharp, crotchety speech and 
abrupt manner, the old lady thoroughly 
devoted herself to avoiding, though ina 
most graceful way, evefything that might 
suggest pity for my condition. 

“Louk here, little Jenny!” she said 
sharply—“‘you don’t know this house.”’ 

“No aunt,” I said; “I’ve only been in 
the drawing-room."’ 

“Where you are not going now till you 
have been educated tothe place, for fear of 
knocking down some of iny bric-a-brac. I 
don’t even allow the dogs there, Now, 
look here—I was going to have a bed made 
for you on the ground floor; buat I thought 


‘you would soon learn your way about. 


Let’s have a walk round now.” 

She took my hand as she spoke, and led 
me out of the break{ast-room,-where, this 
conversation had ‘taken place. 

*‘\Now, child, you are standing on the mat 
with your back tothe hall door, so take 
your first geography lesson. Come—one, 
two, three, four steps, stretch out your 
hand. 

‘That's the hall table, and you'll always 
find some flowers there in a vase. You 
silly children always like flowers.” 

“Thank you, aunt; they are sweet,’’I said 
trying to hide my tears. 

“Now, face round, child, and take six 
steps across the hall.’’ 

I did so. 

“Now, stretch out your hand. What's 
that ?” 

I placed my handson a table, and said 
80. 

Then on it they came in contact with a 
great china jar. 

‘Take off the lid, child, and thrust in 
your hand. Now, what is it?’ 

““Pot-pourri, aunt. How sweet!” 

“Yes, child, pot-pourri—dead, dry leaves 
and sweet guins; old pleasant odors of the 





“You'll find plenty ofsuch dead meto- 


ries here. 
“Lavender strewed in your drawers, and | 


rosemary, and feinon thyine ; they are the | 


| only things that keep their scont—these old | 


plants.”’ 
ree 4 } terneen 


her face; for i saw nh y re 
| and they told me many things in 4 way 
you would little suspect. 

What they told ine at this moment was 


mae old Jady’s cheeks 


were wet; the cause, some sad old memo- 
ries, broughtup by the words she had 
uttered. 

And my next action did what, she told 
me afterwards, won ny way to her dear, 
eccentric, strange old heart; for, feeting 
that she was in trouble, I placed my arm 
round her neck, and kissed her on her poor 
ald cheek. 

She started from me as if she had been 
stung; then she caught me by the shoul- 
ders, and seemed to be holdinggme at 
a distance, regarding me suanideedli. till 
my sightless eyes were raised wonderingly 
to her face, when she caught me to her 
breast, kissed me sharply on my lips, and 
turned away. 

“Try and find your own way 
child,”’ she said. 

I noticed here that her voice was now 
changed. 

Then there was the rustle of her stiff silk 
dress over the slippery oak floor; I heard 


_a door close, and 1 was alone. 


Once more alone, I felt my way back to 
the table and the pot-pourri jar, feeling that 
it would be pleasant to embalin the past, 
even as these sweet rose leaves were pre- 
served, and, forgetting the thorns by which 
they were surrounded, breathe only their 
fragrance—d welling here, in the calin peace 
of this silent old Manor House, where all 
was so peaceful and so still. 

I plunged my hand, then, deeply into 
the great, fragrant heap, and raised it to 
iny face. 

Then, kissing the leaves, I breathed one 
word into thom, teiling myself that that 
memory made them sweeter far, as it was 
buried there, 

And as I replaced ion, and thé great 
china cover, the old, old house appeared to 
me once more, with its sunny lawn, and its 
moonlit garden, and those two strong arms 
holding up iny trembling little forin to that 
great heart, as I seemed to hear his very 
words—- 

“Jenny, I wish I had been a better man, 
for your sake. God bless you, child. God 
bless you. It is tov late.” 

I remained standing there some time, 
till the slow, heavy beat of a great eight- 
day clock brought me to myself; and I 
went along the wall, feeling my way past 
carved picture frames and heavy wainscot- 
ing, till I reached the great clock standing 
in its corner like a coffin or mummy case, 
in which was preserved the dead tiine, that 
kept passing away asthe penduluin swung 
to and fro. 

It was coming so easy to me, this going 
about quite alone. 

I never hardly struck against anything, 
always feeling when I was near to danger; 
and at the end of another minute I was 
standing by the foot of the staircase, with 
my band upon the carved oaken lion. 

Then slowly up the great, wide staircase 
I went tothe upper floor, where there was 
the saine sweet perfusne as below—tae saine 
calin silence, only broken by the heavy 
tic-tac, tic-tac of the clock. 

Here, in aJarge bay window, I found the 
source of the perfuine—great china jars on 
stands, and one could plunge one’s hand 
far in the fragrant litter. 

I stood here for a few tninutes, and then 
slowly felt my way along again once 
more over the shining, slippery oak boards 
when I stopped listening. 

Is some one there?”’ I said. 

“Yesmiss. I’vecometoshowyourroom.”’ 


This was said by a sharp, harsh voice; 


the speaker joining all her words in 4 
sentence together, into one long rapidly 


Doli yiniss, 
‘Thank yoa, Doily,”’ 
my hand. 
“May J touch you?” 


i gal, hoiding out 


“Lordnomias ! I'mnotfittotouch.” 

“T want to know what you are like,” I 
said, siniling. 

And I passed my hand over a thin, ‘sharp 
face, with anarrow forehead, light hair, 
and a pointed chin. 

It seemed to me that the hair must be 
light, It was sosilky, and dark bair could 
not go with such keen features. 

“If you will show me once, Dolly,” I 
said, “I shall not have to troubie you 

n.’’ 

“Butindeedyouwillmiss, Youcan’tgeton 
without. Missusneversaidnothingaboutno 
blind youngladieswhensheengagedme."’ 

This was said in an {ll-used tone of voice, 


Dolly,” I said ; ‘and I want no help.” 

“Why you're going to stop altogether 
iniss. Missushashadaroomturnishedforyou.” 

“Oh, no, Dolly; you are mistaken,” I 
said. 

“I shall only be here for a few days.” 

‘‘ AndI suppose! 'intowashyeranddressyer 
andleadyerabout.”’ 

I shook ny head, and the woman led me 
to a door, and upon its being opened, I en- 
tered a room more fragrant than the rest of 
the house. 

So still, too, and calm that I was glad to 
sit down, after making myself acquainted 
with its size, and the relative positions of 
bed, drawers, and dressing-table; Dolly 
telling me to “Ringifyouwantanything.” 

And then going out of the room ina jerky 
manner. 

In about a quarter of an hour or so, 1 
heard the door open, and the rustie of a 
silk dress told me who entered. 

“Do you like your room, my dear?" said 
my aunt, as I rose to meet her. 

I could not help noticing then how 
changed was her tone. 

There was soincthing exquisitely tender, 
too, inthe way in which she passsed one 
arin round me, and stroked my hair, as I 
told her it was all I could wish. 

“Then. now we'll go down and have 
some dinner, ny dear,’ she said ;* and you 
shall learn how a crotchety old woman,like 
I am, contrives to live, petting dogs, and 
finding fault. 

“Ah, child, what lovely soft hair} you've 
got. 

‘Mine used to be as soft once, when I was 
young like you, child—tifty years ago, 
chila—fifty years ago!” 

How quaint and old world-like every- 
thing was there !—for the old lady lived in 
good style. 

There were wax candles on the table, and 
old-fashioned plate and quaint glasses. 

There was a quiet, old-fashioned butler ; 
and the footrnan sounded to me like an 
elderly man, as he spoke in asubdued 
whisper. 

My aunt said grace aloud, and I sat op- 
posite to her; and then there was the faint 
click of the soup turéen cover being taken 
off. 

Next, the fish took the place of the soup, 
and I heard agreat cover taken off the 
dish. 

“Bring Don's plate,”’ said my aunt; and 
I heard a little talking going on. “Mind 
that bone, Joseph !’’ 

“Yes, mum,’’ was the answer. 

‘*Now, Prince's plate,’’ said tny aunt. 

And this seemed to be filled, while a rap, 
rap, rap, as of a dog’# tail sounded on the 
car pot. 


“I shall only be here for a few days, 
oo) 





“Nip did not behave himself well in the 
carriage to-day,”’ said my aunt. “I think I 
sha'n’t give him any dinner.”’ 

Here there wasa doleful how], apparently 
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footman, had taken the piates out of the 
rooin, followed by the dogs. 

There was an excellent dinner and my 
aunt made a point of helping the dogs from 
nearly everything before she partouvk of 
any dish herself; but at lust it was over, 
ona the old lady led me int’ the drawings 
room, where she seated me by her on the 
sofa. 


“Now, my Child,’’ she said, eg / 
“don't _ think I’in a very quaint old 
woman 

“Don't be afraid to speak.” 

“I think you must very lonely here, 
aunt; and I suppose it has ainused you, pet- 
ting your d 

“Lonely, child ?~yes,”” she said, with a 
heavy sfgh—‘a lonely, wey life. 

“A wasted life, my child—without an 
aim.”’ 

“Are you fond of dogs?” 1 said, to break 
the uncomfortable silence. 

“No, child, I hate them; I have lived to 
hate everything. 

**What have I bad to love? 

“Jenny, do you think you could make 
up your inind to stay with me? 

“T sha’n’t live much longer, and I am 

tting very lonely here.”’ 
oe W ould ven like me to stay,aunt?” I 
said ; for it seeined to me that it would bea 
pleasant, restful fife here, where I could be 
of some use, and pass iny time in a gentle, 
peaceful calin. 

“Yes, I should like you to ~~ * ogee 

“J mean you to stay, if you will, 

“That is your rooin, if you will inake this 
your homme, and bear with my whiuw.”’ 

“You would never be unkind to me, 
aunt,’’ I said, ‘‘I’im snre.”’ 

As I smiled up in her face, quite uncon- 
sciously, my pitiful-looking eyes were 
raised to hers. 

“God knows, child, I don't think I could 
be,’’ she said, kissing me. 

“Then you shall stay, Jenny; for I know 
all, my poor girl. 

“There, there, 
kindly. 

“T knew what it was to love once, childs 
but proud parents frowned on it, and I was 
forced to retuse him, and other offers too, 
because those who inade thein did not be- 
jong to our set. 

“So I grew old, and yellow, and soured, 
with all woman’s natural love for a hus- 
band, or offspring, meee off by worldly | 
frosts; and I've passed iny useless life pet- 
ting dogs, and cats, and birds, and quarrel- 
ing with my neighbors, and going to law. 

“And now, child, Pin going to try and 
prove sensible in my old age, and pet 

ou." 

‘*‘But I shall be so useless, auaot,’’ I said, 
pititully. 

“IT can’t read to you, nor wait upon you.” 

“I've got servants to do those matters, 
child ; and I can get everything, nearly, for 
my money. 

“Jenny, my child, I am seventy-five,and 
I've gone through life thirsting for one 
thing that I could never get—love. 

“Child,”’ she continued, piteously, ‘for 
the few hours I have to stay longer on this 
earth, do you think that you could love 
mne?”’ 

“Aunt, dear,”’ I said, gliding down, to 
kneel before her on the carpet, and place 
one arin round her thin form, while my 
pitiful eyes opened once more to try and 

aze in hers, as my busy fingers crept to 
rer face, to touch it lightly and caress it— 
**Aunt, dear, I'll try with all my neart.”’ 

[did not expect the result that followed, 
for she bent her head down on my neck,and 
sobbed hysterically. 

‘Bless you, my child !"’ she cried at last 
—I believe you will. 

“IT have been cursing imy life, too, and 
saying 't was a burden; and now you have 
come to show me how I have wasted my 
time.”’ 

She was the first to break the silence, by 
speaking, kissing me affectionately,and then 
smoothing my hair. 

“There, my darling,’ she exclaimed, “I 
think we understand each other better 
now. 

“Why, child, child !" she cried, sharply, 
“you've made a pretty beginning to-day. 

“Here, don't believe I’ve shed a tear for 
twenty yearcs,and then they were only tears 
ot vexation. 

“But, there, we won'tsay any more. 

“Only, Jenny, child,” she said, very 
softly, as she kissed both my blank-eyes, 
“remember this—for nearly fifty years I've 
been growing harsh, and cross, and soured. 

*“Reoollect that there's a hard, flinty shell 
over ine; but you know that,when you see 
me cold and bittor,there’s something better 
within.” ; 

1 smiled iny answer ; and she sat holding 
and patting my hand,while she made plans 
for the future. 

‘Let me see, my dear, I shall read to 
you, and you shall play to ine—you will be 
able to play ?”’ fw 

“Oh, yes,’’ I said, joyfully. 

For | felt that that power had been left 
me, as far as memory and* attempts by ear 
would carry me. “ 

*“Thevu we will try the instrument now.” 

She led ine across the,room, and opened 


don't cry; I mean it 


SS 








There, child, there—let’s shut it up; and 
they shall sed me one from town.’ 

She led me back to the sufa; and there we 
nat till the urn was brought in,and I pleased 
her mightily by askingdeave to make the 
tea, which I eusity did—the old .ady saying, 
with a pitiful quiver im her voice, that she 
had not tasted such a cup for years. 

Bed-tiime at last; and the servants came 
in to listen to the prayers—read by the old 
lady in a sharp, bard voice—and then we 
went to our rooms, 

In mine, I heard a step. 

“Isthat you, Dolly?” : 

# Yes, Dollyiniss,” said the woman. “I've 
cometerundressyér."’ 

“Thank you,’ I said, “I can manage. 
Good-night, Dolly.” 

*(J00d night oiss,”’ 

Ard it was said in a softer tone. 

I had laid my head on the pillow, feelin 
sweetly at peace in that faintly perfuine 
linen, when I heard a door open softly; and 
there was a slight rustle, as of some vue ap- 
proaching. 

“It is only I, child,” said my aunt; and I 
heard the chink of « silver candlestick on 
the marble washstand. 

“My room is next to yours. That door in 
the corner leads to it. 

“Good-night.”’ 

] reached toward her, but she was gone. 
Perhaps it was an hour after, when I had 
dropped off into that pleasant, drowsy state 
between sleeping and waking, that I heard 
the rustle again; and this time two thin, 
soft lips were pressed to mine, and a voice 
said, in a whisper—*God bless her!” 

a « ” 


» * o 


I was up and dressed, sitting with my 
window open, enjoying the cool air and the 
faint sunshine, when there came a rap at 
iny bed-room door; and on my erying 
“Come in!’ | heard astep, and Dolly ex- 
claimed, wonderingly : 

* Loramussy inisshowdid youdressanddo- 
yerair?”’ 

“T am used to dressing myself, Dolly,’ I 
said—‘“and I always lay my things wnere 1 


cap find them.’ 
yerpardonmiss, but—but-——” 
“Well, Dolly, but what ?” 


“A rovousureyoucan 'tseeabitmiss ?"’ 

IT shook iny head sadly, and the woman 
went away, evidently disappointed at hav- 
ing nothing to do. 

Soon after, my aunt came rustling into 
the room, to kiss me quickly and sharply, 
as if somewhat ashamed of her tenderness 
of the night before ; and then she led me 
down 0 breakin. 

They were prayers first; and as soon as 
they were over,] heard a loud scuffling and 
scratching at the door, when the three dogs 
caine rushing in, to be scolded and .dmon- 
ished by their inistress, who ended by fill- 
ing their plates, and sending them out. 

“There, child; always attend to your 
dumb animals tirstand then you can enjoy 
your own meals, 

“There's your tea, Jenny; and now I'll 
eut you some bread and butter.” 

“Thank you, aunt—T can eut it.”’ a 

“There, child, don't be so independent?”’ 
she cried. 

“My hands are not doggy. I've dipped 
them in the basin, and. wiped them on a 
clean napkin.” m 

“IT was not thinking of that, aunt,’’ I re- 
plied merrily. 

“I wanted only to show you how inde- 
pendent I am.” 

“Humph !’ ejaeulated the old lady, who 
then rattled the sugar tongs a great deal, 
seeined to fill her own eup and plate, and 
next made a great rattling noise with a 
hewspaper,. 

“Do vou like politics, my child ?”’ she 
said then, very stillly. 

“Tin afraid 1 am very ignorant of the 
subject, aunt,’’ I replied. 

“Pin glad of it, child. Politics are a 
pest. ; 

“Everybody duns polities into your 
head; they fillthe papers with politics ; they 
cram the world with politics. 

“If I hud my way, Jenny, I'd make all 
the Tories and Whigs hang one another 
and leave the world in peace. 

“They are half of them shams, and the 
other halt cateh the complaint.” 


istrv, and Parliament, aunt.” 
“No, child, certainly not. 
“Parliameut’s a place where men go to 

reconstruct the world and benetit the 


gue, and talk, and shilly-shally. 

“Look here, child ; out of the two parties 
how many think more of the people than 
they do of place and position ? 

“IT haven't patience! What 
read ?"’ 
“Anything vou like, aunt.” 

“Stuff, child! 

“Have a choice of your own. 
read the little paragraphs first. 

ahaen-anal 
Yea, of course; a wicked wretch of a mis 


shall I 


tress setting her servants to clean outside | 


windows, 
“If 1 were a judge, that woman should 
never have another servant. 
“Hum-um-um,” she continued—‘terri- 
ble case of burning—clothes caught—oh, 


the instrument, placirg the music stool for | whet a wicked old wotnan | am!” 


me: and I sat 
over tbe K« . 
A las } rp hord, wit! 


wone HK 
whilethe Stra nineed B0uU 
ancient, inourntiul, and depressing. 

“Ah, Jenny,” said inv annt, sadly, and 
she laid her hands on mine—*that poor old 
thing is a type of this wreck. 

“Neglect and time havé done their work 

supon it. 

“] bave notteuched it for thirty years. 


down, and swept my fingers | 


|} aunt came round, and was dk 


I had been anable to suppress a faintery: 
for her words had brought back t! enti. 
4 + 7 


Cen at } | 
is ‘ Btats ft ; 


u ar 


Cyan ft 


buti wass 


with all her sharp way T speak " 1@.1n¥ 
»wnon her knees 
by my side,scolding herself,as she tenderly 
caressed me, and told ine not to mind. ; 

I gut her back to ner place by asking her 
to read me some of the news; and she began 


to rustle the paper about very skarply, 


' 


naming the heads ot the different articles as 

she went on, till she read out, quite ex- 
iy: 

oe eTerrible railway collision. Fifteen lives 

lost ; thirty wounded. 

“Come, that’s a comfort, my dear; we 
have not had one for g month, at least.” 

“Aunt!” 1 exclaimed. 

“Yes, ny dear,” she said, “it’s a weak- 
of mine. 

“I love a good railway accident; because 
I hate railways, and companies, and direc- 
tors, and ali the rest of them. 

“Ugh, the wretches !"’ 

“Why, dear aunt, why ?”’ I said. 

“Why, child? 

“Didn't they come and cut through my 
beautiful fields, after I had said distinctly 
that I would not have them there ? 

“Didn't they bring instruments and meas- 
ures, and get those noodles in Parliament 
to give them leave to make the line and 

the act ? : 

“And, worst insult of all, after robbing 
me of my fields, didn’t they offer me com- 
pensation ? 

“No, ny child, I wanted none of their 
dirty compensation money.” f 

“ft must have been very provoking, 
aunt,’ I said. ! 

“It was, iny dear; byt I have had a nice 
bit of revenge since, with the accidents they 
have, and the damages they have to; pay? 
It's very dreadful, isn’t it? 

“The accidents, aunt?”’ 

“No, I mean of me, child. 

“It all comes of being so cross-graine 
and strange. . 

“There, I won't read about the accident, 
for it may upset you. Your nervesare not 
strony vet. 

“You shall come with me for my drive, 
though.” 

“Thank you, aunt,”’ I exclaimed,*I shall 
enjoy that.” 

‘Don’t you be too sure. 
to the railway.” 

“To the railway, aunt ?” 

“Yes, child; I drive there every day ; to 
the junction, to watch the signalman ; for I 
know there’ll be a horrible accident there 
some day. 

“T'in sure there must be; and when there 
is,thev ll believe ine that I was right in not 
wanting the line.”’ 

“But, aunt,’’ I said, nervously, “I would 
rather not go, please.”’ . . 

“Tut, child !—you don’t supposé the acci- 
dent will happen to-day; but, if it were, 
wouldn't you like to help the poor fool- 
ish creatures who trust their lives in the 
nasty running boxes?”’ 

“Ot course you would, child; and so 
should I. 

*T hate the railways, but they will make 
them,and kill people ; and when they don’t 
kill them, they chop theim up.” 

“Oh, aunt,” I cried, shuddering. 

“It's quite true, child. 

“Look at the poor fellow at the crossing, 
half-way to Beamish, with only one leg; 
and the dreadful man at the station here, 
poor Crookes, with no right arm. 

“Ab, child, I may we.l hate railways.”’ 

That morning, punctual to the minute, 
aunttold me to be ready, the old-fashioned 
carrimge came round,with the sleepy coach- 
ian and the sleepy horses that Kate used 
to laugh so about. 

Then the dogs were lifted in, to sit in a 
row on the front seat; I was handed in next 
by the butler; and then ny aunt took her 
place beside me, and, without a word, we 
were driven off through the town, as I sup- 
posed, and then along a lane, till the car- 
riage stopped short. 

“Now sit quite still, my dear, till you 
hear the trains pass, 

“Where are we now, aunt ?’’ I said. 

“Hush, child ; don’t talk. 

“Opposite the signal-box,with my signal- 
man at work, 


I shall be going 








Ppeo- | 
ple; and when they get there, they only ar- | 


I always | 


in—fatal fall frou a window. | 


“If he sees us talking, it may take off his 
attention ; So don't speak. 

“For I don’t want an accident, though 
when it comes, I must be here.” 

We sat there for nearly balf an hour, 


} When, as I heard the sound of an approach- 
| ine train, I could not help a shudder 
| I quite 
“But we must have a Government, Min- | 


; and 

sut und shivered as the noise in- 

creased, till the train dashed by, with the 

sound rowing fainter till it died away. 
“One l? said the old lady excitedly. 
“Wake up, sir.”’ 

_ A stertorous breathing that had been go- 

ing on in front stopped, as I felt my aunt 


| lean forward, as ifto poke at something. 


But almost at the same moment, I heard 


the dull roar of awother train coming; and 
| I could feel my aunt sit u 


i rigid and still, 
as She Softly whispered—“Hush !” 

Nearer and nearer caine the train, with its 
roar yetting flercer; anc in the distance 
there was another rapid beating as of a third 
train. sy 

My heart suddenly seemed to stand still 
for I detected a certain amount of agivation 
In ny wuntjas she clutched my arm tightly 
and said, in a low whisper, as if to some 
one else: 

“Take care, man, take care—don’t stare 
| out of the window like that! Do you 
hear ! iy 
“They are closer together than ever, and 

shall have a erash.”’ ; 
‘Aunt, pray go,”’ I whispered. 

“Hush, child!” she cried. holding my 


~ vt e ie 
t €&, while the 


wie 


Miiviy Liat Murt 


i Pp Ming noise grew ower and lower. 
till it died away in the distance. 
“Not to-day, child, not to-day,’’ 


‘ Bai , 
aunt, in a d my 


| 
whisper; “but I thought — 
monet th ! jt was very near!” 5 
quite started as she spoke, and the n 
J : ext 
minute the carriage was slowly moving 








| then, then, 


over the hard road : but I did not 
ride. ’ 


enjoy my 


CHAPTER XIIL 
REPORTS. 


T was not such a very great 
glad about, Py Se: telt 
pleased on when, thorough 

strong once more, I had reported 
and received orders to go on myself, 
The man who had been down 
—e _ . hanes - parting 
te ’m mate. w 
work tbat si ral-bex tor double screw.” " 
“Why?” I said, laughing. 
**‘Because, nate, sooner 
come to a horrid smash.”’ 4 
“There, don’t talk like that. Nice Job’, 


comforter you are, to & man just off a sick 


“Well, perhaps, not being used to the 
lace, I make the worst of it,” he said, 
aughing 1n his turn. 
“Tt’sall right, mate. . 
“But if ever pyntes wanted careful work. 

ing, thein does; and su I told 

Guinmer.” 

“I’m used to them,” I said quietly, 

“What is ity’ I continued ; for he was 
looking at mein a strange kind of way. 

“Well,” he said, hesitatingly; “seeing as 
you’ve been ill, and perbaps are a bit ner. 
vous, it won’t be the kindest act in the 
world totalk you about what 1 was think. 
ing of saying.” 

“Well, kind or unkind, you must tell me 
now,’’ I said; “or the ideal will be worse 
than the real.” 

“Eh ?” be said, staring blankly. 

“] mean, I shall imagine worse things 
than you would tell me.’ 

“Oh, I see,’’ he said, recovering himself, 
Well,I was only going to say that of all the 
unked places I was ever in of a nigtt, thas 
box is the worst.”” 

“Why?” I said. 

“Why, mate? 

‘‘Hark at the way them wires ‘pla 
as if all the imps of wickedness, ani—-aenee 
inind where—was fiddling dismal toons on 
ay se to scare him so that he couldn’t de 
iis work. 

“Do you know, mate, more’n once I’ve 
got so scared that I'd have give anything for 
amate to have been with me.’’ 

“It isdull, certainly,’’ I said. 

“Dull, mate? Why, dull ain’t nothing 
to it. ° 
“I’ve been in lots o’ dull places; but to be 
up there of a dark ap a with those borri- 
ble mournful toons played by them wires, 
it’s been too much for me.”’ 

“Oh, L used to shut my ears to them.” 

“Shut your ears, inate? Gammon! No 
man couldn’t shutéis ears to them, 

“I’ve been a soldier,you know; and when 
a comrade died weu to go.and bury him 
to a niserabletkind o’ toon as was written 
by a chap called Saul. 

“Well, night alter night,them wires used 
to play that there saimetoon exact, just as 
if imps were busy over it, 80 as to make me 
believe that I was going to do something 
wrong with the levers, and make a whole 
lot o’ poor creatures want dead Anarches 
played tor ’em.’’ 

“Fancy man—tancy,” I said, smiling. 

“Perbaps it was, perhaps it wasn’t. All 
the same,it used to worry me horribly ; and 
that wasn’t the worst on it.’’ 

“What was, then ?’’ 

Hie looked sharply round him, and then 
laid hold of my sleeve. 

‘‘Now look here, mate, I didn’t want to, 
but you would have it.” 

“Of course. Speak out, man, speak 
out.”’ : 

“I’m a-going to, if you will have it,” he 
said, in a whisper. 

“Well, what is it ?”’ 

He gave another look round, and then, 
approaching his lips to iny ear— 

“‘Matey, do you believe in ghosts ?” 

“No,” I said, flathly—“I don’t. 

“No more did I till I come down here,” 
he said, with a shudder; “but I do now.” 

“Why ?” 

“Why? Here, jnst tell ine this. Has 
there been any horrid accident bere ?” 

“There have been accidents, I believe,” 
I said ; ‘but not in my time.’ 

“I knowed there had been one,” he said, 
solemnly. 

“Well, mate, them:as were killed haunt 
the spot.” 

*‘Rubbish, man !’’ I said, laughing. 

P “Call it what you like,” he said ; “but it's 
rue. 

“I’ve seen them ? 

“Seen whom, man ?’’ 


toons, 


* 


“Them as was killed, or him, or it, bate 


whatever it is, 
“Anyhow, I’ve seen something. 
“Warn’t one as was killed—touk off—cut ~ 
up by the nine-fifty?’’ 
“Well, yes,” I saidf thoughtfully. “I 
was a porter who was killed 
train being sent on to the other line, 
shunted off 
distance-signal. in consequence of re 
diouee it,’’ he said, triumphantly. 
*“*How ?” 


“Well, he comes and haunts the box oft % 
| night, to see the points worked as oc 
= death, as is quite natural. But it’s very 
| horrid.’’ 


“Why, whatever have you got into a 
head ?” T said uneasily. 

Matey,” he said, tapping my arm, “this 

se, but truth. If ive scent 

SEQ 1) 168. 

" rnal-box, sof 

when I’ve rashed out to 1008, 

he’s been gone.’’ . 

“Fancy, man—tancy,” I said 

“Perhaps it ia,” he aaid ; 
same, I’ve seen him. 


“Ah, and I’ve seen him, tes, 


“Staring in at mein thesi 


“iho 
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in the darkness upon 
tt think be was buried there, do you, 
and can’t reat ?”’ 4 

“Pooh, nonsense!” I said,laughing. ‘It's 
all fancy, my deer llow.”’ 

“P’r’aps it is,” he said, rather sadly ; and 
then Le sent a shudder through ine by bis 
parting words. 

“You look out, though, first dark ni,zht, 
and see it there ain’t something hanging 
about your signal-box, or watching the 
trains. I may be a fool, but I have got 
“We did not part the best of friends; for it 
was evident that the inan thought me very 
sceptical. 

But whatever I thought, I kept it to ny- 
self. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. } 


Sweet Charity. 


BY FRANK Q. SMITH. 





R. and MRS. MALCOLM BLYTHE 
were seated at break fast. 

The steak was broifed to perfection, 
and the aroma from the steaming coffee-urn 
sent forth an appetising odor. 

But as the young wife watched her hus- 
band’s epjoyment of the daintily-comnked 
viands, her face wore a look of abstraction 
not usually seen upon it. 

At last Mr. Biythe noticed it; and also 
that she was not eating—but morely toying 
with the bit of toast upon her plate. 

“What's the matter, Letty?’ be asked, 
with a look of concern. ‘ 

“Are you ill?”’ 

“No, Malcolm, I was only thinking.” 

Malcolin gave a long, low whistle to em- 

phasise his surprise. 
' “Thinking ! any bright, chatty little girl, 
stopping her merry nonsence long enough 
for such an unusual operation ! what can it 
be about ?”’ 

Letty drew herself up with an assumption 
of injured dignity; but her eyes and sinil- 
ing lips bore witness that she was not 
deeply offended. 

‘You treat me so like achild, Malcolm, 
that I have alinost grown to think that, 
though a married woman, I can still avoid 
all trying responsibilities, and imake life 
one grand holiday. 

“But I ain beginning to see things in a 
new light. 

“I may have but the one talent—stil! I 
have no right to waste it. I feel thorough- 
ly ashamed of myself to be such an idler in 
this busy world.” 

Malcolm looked into the earnest eyes 
with a inock seriousness of’ expression in 
his own brown orbs as he said— 

“Well; Puss, Iam sorry if I’m going to 
lose my pleasant little companion, and have 
a long-faced reforiner take her place.’’ 

Letty siniled, 

“Not so bad as that, I hope. Is it not 
possible to do something to make other 
people either better or happier, without 
being ‘long-faced’ or disagreeable imy- 
self ?’’ 

By this time Mr. Blythe was ready to 
puton his overcoat. 

Letty, as usual, ae oy: him to get into it, 
then put me ¢ her lips tor a kiss. 

She looked very winsome, with the 
seriousness of an awakening soul clouding 
her innocent eyes, and givinga somewhat 
plaintive droop to the lips, clea-cut in 
their outlines, yet red and pouting asa cleft 
cherry. 

Malcolm kissed her-fondly; then, pinch- 
ing her cheek, playfully said— 

“I'll give you a inission for to-day. Put 
on your pretty things, and go and buy some 
presents for your littie sisters. Theu come 
bome with sucha bright face that I can 
warin my heart in its sunshine.” 

Letty felt a pardonable glow of pride and 
pleasure in her handsome husband as she 
watched hin stride off, turning now and 
then to nod another “goud-bye’’ to her, un- 
ul the tram car came slong which was to 
take hiin down to his office. 

He had bought g neat little phzton for 
her use, but seldom stepped into it himself. 

She sighed as she turned away, though, 
a disappointed that Malcolin § had 
treated the matter so lightly. 

_ But with an eftort she threw off the tran- 
sient cloud, and went to her room to dress 
and carry out his suggestion. 

‘ ~ was the eldest daughter of a large 
amily. 

Her tather had never been able to afford 
his children the luxuries of lite out of his 
limited salary. 

So it was a novelty to her to own a purse 
80 plethoric with bank-notes that she could 
buy a present for every one of her sisters 

As she had been married _ a few 
months, it was her first shopping éxpedition 
und she svon forgot her serious thoughts in 
the exciteinent of selecting something to 
please each individual taste among the dear 
ones at home, 

Malcolm Blythe was a wealthy, rising 
at lawyer. 

He had been captivated hy Letty’s pretty 
modest face, as he listened to ber gradua- 
tion composition, delivered at the closing 





exercises of the free school of which she | 


iad been anyexemplary pupil fur several 
years, 
He obtained an introduction, and to the 
Surprise of the gay world of which he was 
" req, an fs 


rnament, six months after 


rst ret Was installed o 
_ 2 periecti y-appointed inansi 

© picasantest streets in town 
‘Dear Malcolm,” she thought gratefully, 


as she stepped into her phesten and was | 


whirled away. “It isn’t every husband who 
weuld give his wife leave to spend money 
Sor her family.” ‘ 


ela tae 
: ve 


Z “dl mi oe 


the rails. You | Her destination was an extensive estab- 


lishment where nearly every want could be 
supplied—froin a lady’s outfit to a child’s 
simplest toy. 

As she walked through the different de- 
partinents she found herselt attracted by 
one face,ainid the passing throng. . 

It was so young, yet so sad; with a 
strained eager look in the large eyes which 
gave them an unnatural expression. 

Unoonsciously Mrs. Blythe followed the 
girl as she paused before the different 
counters, then went on again without buy- 
ing anything. ? 

t last she paused before a counter upon 
which lay a variety of warm stockings. 
whose dainty proportions showed that they 
were intended for tiny teet. ' 

She took up a pair and looked at them, 
wistfully; at last, with a deep sigh, putting 
them caretully back in their original place 

As she turned away | tear-drops 
welled up from their fountains, and stood 
for a noment in her eyes,then rolled slowly 
down her cheeks. 

“ Poor little Nettie,” she said, half-aloud, 
‘“thow I wish I could buy them for vou.” 

“ Who is ‘little N ?”’ asked a gentle 
voice,and looking up, the girl met a glance 
from Mrs. Blythe’s eyes which for the 
moment deprived her of her power to 
answer. 

It was so kind and sympathetic that her 
tears came faster and faster. 

At last she found her voice, and managed 
to staminer out, notwithstanding the ae 
in her throat, which seeined to rise an 
almost choke her— 

“ Nettie is iny littie only sister. We two 
are all alone in the world, and oh, ma’am, 
I love ber so dearly.”’ 

“Did you think those steckings you were 
looking at would fit her?” 

“Yes ma’am; and I’ve been trying to 
earn enough money by sewing to get them 
fof her, but I couldn't.” 

“She shall have some stockin and 
some nice warin underclothing, and a dress 
too. You sball come with me and gelect 
theim.”’ 

It did not take long to inake the intended 
purchases. 

Then Mrs. Blythe led the wandering girl 
out to where her luxuriously-cushioned 
phaeton was in waiting, and in atew mo- 
inents they were being whirled rapidly 
along the crowded streets, 

*“ Now put your hands into my muffiand 
get them nice and warm, while you tell ine 
all about yourselfand Nettie. I will take 
home, and see where you live and what 

can do for you.”’ 

Nanny’s wey was soon told. 

I will give it in her own words— 

“We live on the top floor of number five, 
Walton St. Poor mother broke her heart 
after father’s death, and only lived two 
months, I have earned what I could by 
doing coarse sewing; but work is cut offend 
pay was so poor that I hadn’t savea auy- 
thing. 

“T’ve tried SF ae up odd jobs, but they 
are bard to find. I haven't begged yet, 
though I walked up and down a good while 
to-day, trying to get up courage to ask for 
some pennies-just te get Nettie some bread 
and milk, but I couldn't.” 

. Tears were in Mrs. Blythe's eyes as she 
listened to —— story. 

Then she said— 

“She shall not laek again for what she 
needs. I will belp you until work gets 
brisk again.’’ 

As .hey entered the cold, bare-looking 
room, it did not seem at first to be 
tenanted. 

But at last acurly head peeped out froin 
under a blanket which covered the meagre 
apology for a couch. 


Little Nettie had crept under it to keep | 


herself warin. 

As she caught sight of her sister she 
gave a glad cry. 

Then seeing the strange lady she shrank 
back timidly, 


“Don’t be afraid, Nettie,” said the kind | 
voice; * Iain going Ww stay here while sis- | 


ter runs and buys some coal and wood, and 


so:nething to get youa nice warm supper | 


with.’’ 


ruts Baang wan eney Che protund ts | could not be quite so readily accommodat- 


ood practice to | 


warin, bright-colored stockings, and told 
Nettie to put them on. 


It takes but atrifie to makeachild for- | 


et sorrow, and be gay with the gayest,and 

Yette’s face absolutely shone with joy, and 
ber baby tongue was soon prattling wee | 
as though she had known Mrs. Blythe all 
her lite. 


When that lady went home her own 


heart was fullof the reflected happiness | 


which'she had bestowed upon Nanny and 
Nettie 

That evening after her husband had 
donned dressing-gown and slippers, she 
told hii the story of her day’s work, half- 
expecting he would make sport of her in 
his usual kind, but satirical fashion. 


He listened in siience, apparently count- — 
ing the purple rings which curled upwards | 


trom his ci 


f. 
When = had finished he turned to | 


bher— 

“Do yeu know what you are doing, Let- 
ty ? You are encouraging pauperis! It 
is evidently my duty to repriinand you se- 
riously.’’ : « 

Letty looked at him’™ a puzzied way ; 
but a merry twinkle in his brown eyes be- 
trayed him. 

fe) Ma COLIT yv t | yY 


tis at on 
And beforethe young wile ; r 


intentions he drew her apon his knee and 
kissed her tenderly. ee 

“T see you’ve fond your mission, Letty ; 
and you may doall the good you wish to 


- Z a 
bevy I find ~ funds. ay that seem 
good n r eyes 

* Maloom, you'le an angel !”’ 

The answer was sninewhat irrelevant, bat 
it was satisfactory. 

Mrs. Bl soon obtained stead y employ- 
ment for Nanny. 

Besides being enabled to suppert herself 
and little Nettie comfortably, she was 
slowly and, surely laying upasum of 
money nest a “rainy day.” 

Would that every happy, prosperous 
woman felt it to be her m ntolift the 
burden from some suffering sister. 

Sparing something fer “sweet charity's 
sake” out of her own abundance, and thus 
laying upa store of that imperishabie 
treasure which “neither moth nor rust doth 
corrupt.” 

— — oa 

Mewn’s Brains.—The human brain is 
absolutely bigger and heavier than that of 
any animal except the elephant and the 
larger whales, but in no other animal = 
there so great variation in brain weigirts of 
different individuals asin man; and it is 
perhaps a curious fact that the higber the 
civilization the wider the variation. That 
-is to say, the brain weight in savage races 
is more nearly uniform than in enlightened 
nations. While in a general way the 
average weight of the brain is greater in 
civilized races, \t does not at all follow that 
the size -y the brain is an indication of the 
degree of intelligence. The average weight 
of the adult European male brain is forty 
nine to fifty ounces. That of the female is 
forty-four to forty-five ounces,the difference 
being fully ten per cent. Statistics for 
Ainerica very nearly coincide with this re- 
sult. There are examples of men of re- 
markable intellectual attainments whose 
brains bave largely exceeded the average, 
as Cuvier, sixty-four and a half ounces, and 
Dr. Abércrombie, sixty-three ounces. 
Daniel Webster also had a very large brain. 
That of Agassiz weighed fifty-three and a 
half ounces, not very much above the aver- 
age. On the other hand, high brain weights 
have also been found where there was no 
evidence of superior intellectual capacity. 
in an English insane asylum nearly ten 

r cent. of the cases examined showed a 

rain weight of over fifty-five ounces. An 
excessively sinall brain indicates feeble in- 
tellect, and an abnormally large one may 
indicate the same. Between the extremes 
there is a wide range, in which it 1s evident 
that intellectual power is tnore dependent 
on quality than quantity of brain matter. 
But it is estiinated by several competent 
authorities that in an adult male of any- 
thing approaching average size, a brain less 
than tl yah we ounces 18 usually asao- 
ciated with imbecility. In other words, a 
brain of Jess than that weight will not con- 
fer the reasoning faculty in the civilized 
Caucasian, though in uncivilized ian, a 
rudy intelligence may spring froma brain 
ot thirty ounces. 

eS 

A Mayn-OsTRIcu.—The hospitals of Italy 
are resolved not to be outdone if they can 
help it by those of Paris, and they are be- 
ginning to announce W the world the living 
wonders of which they are the happy pos- 
sessors. At Cremona for instance, the ob- 
ject of interest is notasleeping girl, or a 
fasting man, ora giant with twenty-inch 
feet who cannot walk, but a young tan 
has developed an attack of pleurisy by his 
peculiar liking tor the diet which ostriches 
are sup chiefly to affect. From the 
age of twelve this inan of strange appetites 
has been feeding freely, and without any 
particular ill-effects, upon pebbles,iron natis 
and knobs of glass. His capacity for swal- 
lowing and accommodating these objects 
within him was only developed by a con- 
siderable course of training, and it was not 
till he was about fifteen that the youth felt 
qualified to make public displays of bis arte 

sut, by diligent practice, he steadily im- 
qoevell His most usual inethod was to 
take glass balls of aconvenient size, well- 





be no unpleasant friction as they ol 
| down the throat and other internal pas- 
suges. By degrees he became able to eat 


weighing about three ounces and having 
a diameter of two and a half inches. Nails 


| ed ; and it was considered 
take adozen or two of them measuring 
three inches in length, and a third of an 
inch in diameter at the head. He has, how- 
ever, when in good form,and supplied with 
slenty of thick soup to wash them down, 
xeen known to do twenty-five such nails at 
| asitting;and these performances are said 
to have been atte to the satisfaction of 
the chief of the Cremona hospital, and 
medical nen, On the whole it is, perhaps, 
less surprising that he should now be suf- 
fering from pleuris 


more troublesome form of malady. 
—~cusnenengtiaatilinenateaellinatinecateadie 


was working alone in the shalt of the Vesu- 
vius mine at Silver Cliff, Col., on Christ- 


which had failed to explode the day before. 
Inadvertently he struck the cap and the 
dynainite cartridge exploded, tearing off 
his right hand, blinding one eye and break- 
ing one leg in several places. Of course he 
sank helpless to the floor, and as he was 
alone there wasn't apparently a ghost of a 
chance tor hiin, especially as the tempera 
ture was bitterly cold. But Morgan is not 
nade of ordinary stuff, and the next rn 


aC 


ri nt u j 
ydeath by rubbing and beating his body 

with his left hand. He has beew removed 
| to his father’s hoine in Iowa, and the doc 


| tors say that he wilt recover. 


simocothed or polished, so that there should | 





from fifteen to twenty pebbles a day, each | 





than that be should | 
| not have been earlier attacked by a still | 


mas Day, endeavoring to pick outa blast | 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Facts.—Under ordi con tions it is 
estimated that one e-blossom out of 
every ten will produce fruit. It bas been 
proved by experiments in France that 
the inole, when alarmed can travel siong 
its burrows nearly as fast as a horse can 
trot. 

Nove Vistts.—The town of aes 
Tex., has adopted a novel method mak- 
ing New Year's visits. The inent 
gentlemen of the town made their calls on 
that day in the foll wing ludicrous styles 
They provided themselves with pieces of © 
brown cardboard about a foot sq on 
which their names were rudely printed tn 


ae ty They presented these visi 

ca Sat the ene ak a buge dustpan. 

——- ro@e the inost ungainly male 
could be found, and was accoinpanied 

by a servant mounted on a splendid ho 

gay! y caparisoned. The servants car 

e mammoth visiting cards in a basket. 
Such isthe wild and untrammeiled free 
dom of life in the Lone Star State. 

THE AVERAGE Wriont.—The number 
of persons weighed at the recent Cincinnat! 
exposition was 22,165, of whom two-thirds 
were women. The average of the mén 
was 14.02 pounds—1253 heavier than the 
average of several thousand iwen taken im 
Boston in 1864—and that of the women 
130.87 pone’ which is 6.37 poands heavier 
than the Boston average. Obio men and 
women ave respective! y 157.38 and 
123.25 pounds; southern Indiana and Iil- 
nois men and women 158.52 for men and 
133.76 for women. The mean of these avet- 
ages is so inufh above the general ave 
as to attract attention. For men it is 4.00 
— higher and for women 2.65 pounds, 

he very bigh and yO er average of 
those from Southern Indiana and Il}iinois# 
and from Kentucky recalls the Kentucky 
origin of the former, — 

MICHIGAN Froas.—The marshes be- 
tween Detroit and Lake St. Clair, are said 
to be the resort of millions of frogs; and it 
is asserted that morefrogs are soldin De- 
troit than in any other city of its size. Bure “ 
ing the frog season heavy shipments are 
made wo New York, Boston, and other 
Eastern cities. The commercial f is 
said to be as suspicious as a wolt, as wild as 
a deer, and as shrewd as a fox. A 
hunter however has been known to capture 
two hundred frogs per day, but three or 
four dozen legs are considered a fair day’s 
bag. The animals are not worth catchin 
until they aretwo years old, and are n 
“prime” until they reach the e of five. 
Frogs have been caught in tie St. Clair 
marshes weighing as much as seven pounds 
and having | almost like drumsticks. 
Ones was caught atthe head of Belle Isle 
two years ago which kicked the beam at 
nine. 

Tue TurKx.—The Turk has been called 
unspeakable; a bold rhetorical figure,when 
we consider how much we have been 
spoken of. In one sense no epithet could 
well be less happy. There is nothing inef- 
fable about the Turkish system as such. 
Its distinctive feature is its rigid matter-of 
fact character. It consists in literal adher- 
ence to a few general rules. Even among 
well-educated Christians it may frequently 
be observed that few persons are apt to be 
more crue) than a conscientious man who 
has no imagination, Now the average Turk 
has not much imagination; his conscience 
is such as is forined by his religion—tha 
by the broad views and ae pre of the 

oran; and his education is not calculated 
to correct or moderate this. The average 
Turk is absolutely indifferent to the results 
produced by applying his general rules; 
all that isthe will of Allah. What he, asa 
servant ofthe prophet, has to do, isto do 
what the Koran says, or the Sultan; and 
this be does with vagging degrees of inte- 
grity, but not general?¥ with any diabolical 
inalice ; often, however, without that decent 
moderation which armed strength is apt to 
forget, unless it is restrained by conscience, 
by cant, or by some power of seeing as the 
Victiin sees. 

A SoutTH AMERICAN Frsta.—The chief 
amusements of festas consist in letting off 
crackers, getting drunk, and a certain mild 
kind of bull-fight. There are no profes- 
sional toreros, and although as inuch as one 
dollar will be paid for a good place, the ac- 
tors are all amateurs, often butchers, whose 
courage has been raised to the sticking 
point oe an extra dose ofrum. Neither do 
the bulls of Costa Kica seem to be a formil- 
dable species, and often an old cow is found 
the mnost game of the lot. On the other 
hand, there is little cruelty exercised, man 
and cow having pretty — chances; the 
horns, it is true, are cut down, but no ck 
or crackers, darts or banderrillas, are > 
The most exciting event is to get a saddle on 





* | to the cow's back and then to mount her, a 
A Harpy Minxer.—Andrew H. Morgan | 


proceeding to which she seems to be tu- 
riously opposed, Neither are any horses 
sacrificed in the sport. The butcher be- 
strides one as he drives the bull or cow in 
the ring, and perhaps atcempts to work him 
or her up to a little display of temper with 
his chuso or goal; but the horse has no 
other partin the fight. The animals are 
never killed in the arena; when no more 
fight can be got out of thein they are lassoed 
and led out to inake place for another. The 
costume worn on the occasion is a inodifica- 
tion of the Spanish—astort jacket without 
‘ " ? ’ 


vaistcoat, a snow-whiite shirt 


ined at the 


+f af 1-f r vs Oe in . ia PAL, 


oOUugh eve merge y) 
sword-Knife, the never ialling np 
ofthe Central Aulerican, dangling 
side, 
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58 LIFE ALL VANITY? 


“There in the ball stil] to come off, and 
after that all these eave to ae 

“I think Florry Du Mottay will not stay 
much longer herself in England. 

“And when she is gone——" 

“Ninon,” said Tiffany anxiously,“‘do you 
think that they will ask mother to the 
ball Y"’ 

“Nothing less likely, I should say'’—with 
a little laugh. 

Tiff's face fell. 

“Oh, I hope they will !"’ she cried. 

“Mother has so set her heart on it. 

“She has talked of nothing else. 

“Indeed all Marybridge is talking about 
it, I think.” 

Ninon shrugged her shoulders, and de- 
clared that it was time for ber to go back. | 

Mrs. Masserene’s expectations were of 
small importance in her eyes. 

But her step-mother believed that the 
moment had at last arrived t) convince her 
—Mrs. Masserene's—somew hat incredulous 
friends of ber intimacy with the family at 
the Priory. 

If she went to thid ball, her namre would 
be in the local paper the next day. - 

She told whe 3 that she had not asked 
much of these fine relatives of Ninon, but 
that she was resolved to get so inuch out of 
thetn at least. 

Ninen was very disagreeably surprised 
one day to receive a visit from her step- 
mother at the Priory. 

Mrs. Masserene announced in very plain 
terns that, unless she received a card iu 
due time for Madame Du Mottay’s ball, she 
should insist on her step-laughter’s return 
to Laurel Lodge. 

“But I have nothing whatever to do with 
the invitations,”’ answered Ninon coldly— 


BY &. B. LYTTON. 


LAfe answers me, if ended bere be life, 

Seise what the sense can give—it is thine all, 
Disarm thee, Virtee—barren is thy strife ; 
~ Knowledge, thy torch let All, : 


- Beek thy lost Psyche, yearning Love, m more ! 
; - > Leve ts but lost, if soul be only breath, 
2. Who would put torth one billow from the shore, 
et Ef the great sea be—Death ? 
we, Bat if the Soul. that great artificer, 
© For ends its tstinct rears from life, hath striven, 
+ Peeling beneath its patient web- work stir, 
Wings only freed in heaven— 


"o, Then, and but then, to toll is to be wise ; 

—* _ Bolved ts the riddic of the grand desire, 
| Which ever, ever for the distant sighs, , 
e, And must perforce aspire. 

ae —— i 8 <a —-—--— 


TIFF. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘A GREAT MISTAKE,”’ 
*‘ROSE OF THE WORLD,’’ ETC., 
ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXIV.—[cONTINVED. ] 


VEN good-natured Florry, however, in 
the midst. of her own inyriad vccupa- 
tions, and with her own string of Pla- 

tonic adinirers on her hands,found time oc- 
casionally to throw a warning word to the 

irl. ° 

“What is it all to lead to, you foclish 
child ?”’ she would say. 

“Quentin is ») —T~ agreeable, accoin- 
plished; but he has not a penny in tLe 
world. 

“And you are shocking Brian more and 
more every ov : 

“Tt is so foolish of you !" 

“Bat I shock Mr. Beaufoy by the mere 
fact of iny existence, I am afraid," retorted 
the girl,with bright flushed cheeks and un- 
naturally shining eyes. 

“When I was on iny best behavior, he 
took pains to show ime how seriously he dis- 
approved of me. 

“Jt isa pity I was ever born to be such an 
offence in his eyes. 

“But, you see, here I am in the world, 
and I am afraid he must put up with me,”’ 

‘Don’t be absurd !"’ cried Florry. 

“Here have I nade up my mind that you 
two would fall in love with each other.” 

Ninon broke into a bitter laugh. 

“And now you seem almost at daggers- 
drawn. 

“And all because 
Quentin.” 

“But indeed I have never flirted with 
Quentin,” declared Ninon, becoming sud- 
ma | re. 

“Well, because you are in love with him 
then—that is still worse, bocause it is more 
serious." 

The girl uttered an impatient exclama- 
tion. 

“I suppose it must be one or the other,’ vt 
declared Madame Du Mottay, perplexed, | “She— ae 
“or else you would pay a little more atten- | “Spare me the rest,iny dear child !"’ cried 


louder than ever after she had 
away from her and among refined surround. 
ings for a time. 


step-mother. 

“*} dare say you can get what you like out 
ot Madame Du Mottay. 

“All I say is that,if I’ not Invited to the 
ball, you don’t go to it,either,and you come 
home at once. : 

“T have put up with your relations’ Im- 
pudence quite long cuough. 

“Tam not going to stand it any longer.” 

Ninon, in despair, went to Madame Du 
Mottay aud told her the plain truth. 

Florry Jaughed, and bade her not trouble 
ber head about Mrs. Masserene’s threats. 

‘Does she think we are children to be 
frightened by what she says ?’’ she de- 
mnanded secornfully. 

“And how does she intend to carry you 
off ? 

“T shall certainly not spoil my pretty ball 
by introducing any such incongruous and 
impossible element as your stepmother. 

“My dear child, you must really be good, 
stop flirting, and marry. 

‘There is no possible escape for you but 





you will flirt with 


| 


| that.’ ; 
“After all,’ said Ninon, with a bitter 
sinile, “in degree is my step-mother more 
vulgar in her desires than I am ? 

“Sbe would like to ape her betters—so do 


, 


“She hankers after fine society—so do I. 


go anc make beautiful for 
dinner.”’ 
Ninon 
word. 
Her heart was 
bosorn. 


A sickening sense of weariness,of disgust 


yourself 
| 


turned away without 


like lead within her 


| 
| 


arent pallor of ber face | aside all the graceful white splendors that 
iter of the heaped-up | Madame Du Mottay’s inaid had laid out for 
her for the evening. 

Among her many toilettes trom the Rue 





re - 
’ ur shoul 


tion to my wishes, and to Brian's black | Florry, with an impatient little laugh. 
looks. ‘*The cases are not parallel at all. 
“Come here, my child’—they Were in | “You are in your own world here. 
Fiorry's dressing-room, and she was just “It is when you go back to Laure! Lodge 
utting the finishing strokes to her toilette | that yvouare out of your element. 
= the evening—‘‘let ine see how you look 
in these diaincnds."" 
She covered the girl's neck and arins with 
the flashing jewels. 
She crowned her with them, hung them 
in her ears, pinned them like an order on 
the bosom of her white gown. 
Ninon cried out with a kind of terror as 
she was led before the long glass and told 
to look at herself. 
Her beauty seeined lit by some unearthly | her. 
lignt. 
he strane oy 
shone ainidst the g 
jewels. 
“Oh, take them off—take therm off!’ she | 
said, putting her hands before her eves. de la Paix was an experiment ot Mr. 
“They make me feel so desperately | Worth's for the beautiful Miss Masserene 
wicked !"’ whict: was entirely of black, and severely 
Madaine Du Mottay smiled indulgently. | simple. . 
“You would get so used to them,’ she She seized upon this now with a curious 
sald, ‘after atime that you would hardly | satisfaction and put it on. 
know that you had them on, if it were not She looked like some tair and fabulous 
for the envious glances of other woinen !" figure of snow in her sombre trailing rai- 
“They weigh ine down!” pleaded Ninon | ment. 
sly, beginning to unclasp the brace- Florry cried out in childish admiration ot 
ete from her arins. . | the beautiful unhappy-looking young crea- 
“And to think that you might wear stones | ture. 
ws handsome, and yo to Courtand be called “Whether it is coquetry or accident,” she 
‘Mra. Beauloy,’ if—" | sail, “you never looked lovelier. 
“Florry !"' the gir! put her hand rapidly | *fut—I have an idea! 
over her cousin's mneuth, and her face grew “Come back! Cone back! 
stern “Adele, open me that window, and lean 
“No more of that. | out and gather mean arintul of the passion .- 
“I am ridiculous, contemptible, un- | flowers that climb against the wall t 
womanly enough already in Mr, Beaufoy's “Stand still, Ninon! 
e Oo not make me more so by such “T say you shall not go away. 
worse than idle talk.” “There }"’—pressing her down into a chair 
She lay and sobbed for an hour in Tiff | before the long glass, and eageriy seizing 
any’s beloved little arms next day. the great trails of leaves and purple flowers 
By some mneans or the other, in spite of from the hands of her maid. , 
ber answer to Brian when he had questioned “A coll round your throat—what splen- 
her—she contrived to see her little sister did stars they make tor your beautitul 
every inoruing bel the tiredout world southern Night!—a mass on v: ’ 
of the Pri vas awake } r id ¢t r ‘ 


ors twist ache 


a. = rm Ww 


Weak al s 
ened 


But Ninon Lhat was 


well, very happy, that all she wanted was 
back soon, dear, you | it!” 


her little Tifl 
“Il am ener y 
know," she told her that day,aisoon as her | “Hang them from her ears! 
of tears had sob itself awayin)| “That silver wire will keep the flowers in 
little bed-rooin where they locked them- | their place. 
@olver in. “There ! 


deciared she ver’ NO one has ever seen 


yet ; they shall have lelight f 
“Pin the long trails in it, through i 


that 


“That's not my business,'’ declared her | 


a en 


Mrs. Masserene’s loud voice al ways sounded | Stairs into the drawing-room, her face was 
lived | wretched enough to have satisfied her vola- 


| “What does it matter ?’’ she saia to ber- 


“There is absolutelf no place for any 
more, and so I pause for breath ! 

“Ninon, you are adorable! 

“Stand up and look at yourself, and tell 
me whether the woman you see in the glass 
was meant to live and die in Marybridge,or 
whether she‘is not worthy of an entree to 
every European Cougt, whether she was not 
born to be a delight to the eyes of kings and 
princes !"’ 

Ninon’s lips 
looked. 

Was that Tiffany's sister? 

Was that Richard Strong's promised wile, 
that pale fantastic image in the glass ? 

A sudden recollection flashed across her 
of the pleasant drawing-room at Barnes, of 
Dick's mother knitting by the fire, of Mary 
reading aloud, with old Bevis asleep on the 
hem of her sisnple gown. 

If those two sweet and good women could 
sec her now! 

She broke into a little laugh, and turned 
away. 

“I believe you have discovered my 
reason,”’ she said bitterly. 

“7 was meant to be a milliner’s block, to 
be dressed and redressed and display the 
latest extravagance to the best advantage ! 

“T really think, myself, that I look very 
well to-night. 

“4 little theatrical perhaps; but then that 
is iny stvle always!” 

‘(aoaway!’’ said Madame Du Mottay se- 
verely. 

“That tragic mood suits your passion- 
flowers to perfection. 

‘Please to go on being miserable all the 
evening. 

“A sinile would spoil everyvthing.”’ 

Nifion obeyed ; and, as she went down- 


began to tremble as she 





tile litthe cousin. 


self, 

**Who cures what I feel, so long as I look 
like a French doll and smile to order ? 

“Did I not say that I would be happy for 
a month? 

“And what isthe use of thinking now of 
what I might have done and night have 
been ? 

“Tam what Iam and what I al 
be. 

“It is not worth while trying wo be any- 
thing else.”’ 

As she went along the dimly-lit oaken 
corridor, she met Brian. 

She moved so noiselessly long down that 
he did not see ber until she caine close to 
him, and then he stopped abruptly and 
looked at her, turning a little pale. 

He was so used to seeing her in white 
that it was with a kind of shock he saw her 
now, her black hair falling on her black 
dress, her eyes shining out of her transpar- 
ently pallid face, the great purple stars of 
the passion-flower crowning her and eling- 
ing to her amid their trails of dark green 
foliage. 

The girl made a deprecating gesture at 
sight of his cold face. 

*“Scold Florry, not me!’ she said ner- 
vously. : 

“She insisted on tricking me out like a 
drawing-rooin Ophelia!’ 

Me merely bowed, and drew aside for her 


ways Shall 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 


“No more mock humility, if you please, | 
Mi:s Masserene ; but do me the pleasure to | 


| apparition in his drawing-room. 
another | 
| not to spare him a single passion-flower out 


. , me for alittle longer; it will be such a little 
of her existence,of self-conte:mpt,caine upon | 


She went to her room and impatiently put 


t, over | her fair whit 


to pass. 

Ninon flushed piteously as she walked by 
and down the stairs, and so across the hall 
into thg drawing-rooin, 

“I ain not even worth scolding,” she 
thought. 

“Mr. Beaufoy’s disapprobation is alto- 
gether too deep and too wide for that. 

“He does not care to see so theatrical an 


*But Ion the other hand,am determined 


of inv crown. 
“He must putup with them all, and with 


while now!” 

And it is certain that Mr. Beaufov was the 
only man who was able to look with indit- 
ference on Miss Masserene’s perfect beauty 
that evening. : 

The girl was ina strange mood, detiant, 
Wayward, and too inuch intoxieated by hér 
triumph to be unhappy, even with Brian’s 


———— 
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blent with as curious a sense of helplessness 
andshrinking. 

It was os though Quentin bad said aloud, 
and before ull the world, “Why should we 
struggle any longer?’ 

A swift thought flashed aerdss her of what 
her life might have been it she had met 
Quentin eariier. 

She remembered, when hé had come to 
the Priory, bow her first sensation had heen 
one of disappointment that Brian Beaufo 
should look and move and talk as he did’. 
then how she had grown to like hin better 
how she bad. mnissed bim when he went 
away, and how, now-that they had met 
again, she found in his society the surest 
anodyne for that constant anguish o1 self. 
+ eames which possessed her night and 
day. 

How was it possible to resist the attrac. 
tion she felt towards hii? 

W hat other nian had shown s0 complete 
an indifference when by her side to every- 
thing and every one but her? 

And, even though it all must end, thou 
he was bound by other ties, Ninon wag 
grateful for the devotion he had not been 
ashamed to lavish on her in the face of ali 
the world, for the apdacity with which for 
her sake he had risked his chances of ad- 
vancement in life, content, as she herself 
had been content,to play bis summer-dream 
of happiness, of passion, out,and not to look 
beyond the day that found them atill to- 
gether. 

“You do not care to dance,” he said at 
last, more in the tone of an assertion than a 
question. 

‘‘Walk with ue for a few minutes in the 
moonlight.”’ 

She hesitated. 


A look of pain, of entreaty came into his 
face as he bentover her. 

“Give ine tive ininutes,” he urged. 

“Are you afraid ?” 

“Of you!”’ 

She stood up, and puta trembling hand 
within bis arm.~ 

“And surely, dear, of no one else ?”’ 

“Ot no one else,”’ she echoed faintly, for 
as he pressed her hand against his side, the 
edge of Dick's ring hurt her tender flesh. 

“TI will give you five ininutes, 

“That is not much to ask.” 

“There is tine enough In five minutes to 
inake or mar the happiness of a life—of two 
lives.”’ 

Ninon shivered a little in the warm night 
air. 

She locked back hurriedly to the lit-up 
windows of the long drawing-room, to the 
flitting figures on the terrace. 

She felt suddenly «a8 if she were miles 
away from every one, as if she were alone 
on a desert island with Quentin. 

What was he going to say ? 

Would she too be obliged to speak and 
send him froin her ? 

A curious, jealous pain shot through her. 

She did not want to lose his love; she did 
not want to put it away ; and yet-—— 

“Why do youturn back ?”’asked Quentin 
hurriadly. 

“Brian is not looking after us.” 

He felt her start. 

The hand on his arm was half with- 
drawn. 

Then she controlled herself, and broke 
into a laugh. 

“Mr. Beaufoy has long since given u 
that unprofitable employment,’’ she sai 
recklessly. 

“And you and I have long since been 
looked upon by all the world as incor- 
rigible.’’ 

“You see how impossible it is to think of 
us apart!"’ whispered Quentin. 

“OL, what a night!” cried Ninon softly. 

“How all my poor masquerade of splen- 
dor fades into insignificance under such a 


gh 


| sky!” 


“But I cannot see the stars for looking at 
the passion-flowers round your throat.” 

“Quentin !"" she laughed again ner- 
vously. 

“No madrigals, if you please. 

“This is not a pastoral comedy; buta 
scene frou real life—prosy, matter-of-tact 
real life. 

“Let me make sure of that!’ answered 





eves upon her. 
As the women gathered round her after | 
dinner, she called to them gaily to follow 
| her example, and devote themselves for one | 
night to the queen of flowers. 
In a few moments they had all gone out 
on to tae terrace and down through the 
, dusky garden alleys, and were despoil- 
ing the bushes and trees of their blossoms. 

A pretty girl in white came running back 
all decked with clematis; Florry Du Mot- 
tiy covered herself with red carnations; 
there was a gray sylph smothered in pink 
usters, abrown one in yellow dahlias; the 
terrace was alive with merry voices, with 
glancing colors as the moon ‘began to rise 
behind the trees, with the music of a waltz 
that Quentin was playing for the ebarming 
aniinated flowers. 

Miss Masserene was besie 
quest for a dance, 

But she cut them all, and,when presently 
Madaine Du Mottay took Quentin's place at | 
the piavo,and he came out into the jasinine- | 
scented moonlight, he found Ninon sitting 
apart, Somewhat the shadow of the 


rrace ww 
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ged by eager re- | 
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Ber Hair 

cf) 
ne at 
ing off 


& creature 
whom she 


‘CA SHCCN OF hie 4u sett 
e lorm, she looked 
apart from the women ainong 


sul. 
Meeting his gaze, the gi . 
of a strange sensation. wrk wan conscions 


A curious exultant sense of power was 


| felt, the 


the young man, suddenly standing stili. 

“f ask nothing better than to find that I 
“um not dreaming, that the joy I feel in 
walling uere with you will last for 
ife ”? - - 

“Oh, pray, -pray,’’ protested the girl, 
“pray don’t be serious, Quentin! 

“I preter the pastoral to that. 

“There !’’—she waved her pretty hand. 

“The scene is changed uj; we are not 
Quentin Beaufoy and Ninon Masserene any 
nore, but Mistral’s pretty pair of lovers 
sowing their moon-wheat——” . 

“Their moon-wheat ?” 

“Yes, as 

“« ‘Sowing one’s moon-wheat’ is Proven- 
cal for flirting, Mr. Beaufoy. 

“And I aun afraid that is what Florry will 
accuse us of if we stay out much longer.” 

She would have turned buck towards the 


| house; but he caught her hand and pre- 


vented her. 
“Stay, Ninon !” he said, buskily. 
“You must not go until you have heard 
what 1 have tosay.” 


“No, no, no!” she pleaded, trying vainly 
to release her hand from his passionate 


a») 
Cc r 
1aSD, 


Si} 


thing—let me go—I 


, » man’s 
pistaking the young man 


And, frightened, moved. penitent a8 she 
ve girl was hardly displegsed to find 
that his feeling for her was even deeper and 
stronger than she bad believed It to be. 
“It is easy to aay thut now,” he went 00, 5 
in alow and shaken voice; “ you know «| 
that it ic too late}. - 
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“Quentin, do not say any more, I beg of 
You ferbate, wey on the night I came 
, to speak of the past. 
> doinatided ot me that I should be 
towards you 4s thouglr we had no sweet 
memories in common,as though I had 
never felt for you what no other woman 
has had the power to make me feel, what I 
shall feel for you, Ninon, as long as I 
ive.”” 
“Yes,’’ the girl broke in hurriedly, “I 
asked that of you; I ask it still of you, 
Quentin. 

“I did not think you could inisunderstand 
me so terribly, I——’”’ 

“Do I blame vou?” he answered, still 
holding close the little trembling,strugyling 
band. 

“T have learned from you what life means 
when lived with such a woman as you are 
—its sweetness, its pains—all that can lift it 
above the commonplace existence of those 

ple over there’’—nodding towards the 
it-ap house. 

“Do you think I would take back, for all 
the world could offer me,the hours that yo. 
and I have spent together ?”’ 

“Quentin! It was a jest—a play—you 
know it was. 

“Forget it all.” 

“Yes; it was a jest perhaps at first; but 
now— 

“Ninon, for Heaven’s sake, answer ine! 
I will not believe that you can ieave me 
without an answer,”’ 

“IT must,”’ she panted; “or, if I answer 
you, it must be to give you pain—such pain 
as I have had to bear fur many a day.” 

“TI can bear anything for you !’’ declared 
Quentin, in a hoarse whisper, ““Ninon your 
pain is my pain. Speak to me that I may 
prove to you how little [ regard whatever 
obstacles may stand between us. Good 
Heaven, what is there that need seperate 
us, child? Don’t you know that 
***Men have died trying to find this place which we 

have found ?* ** 

“Quentin, do you know that you are 
speaking wildly, madly ?’’ the girl urged, 
breaking at last from his grasp. 

‘Do you forget your promise—your en- 
gagement? Yon are not free—you know 
you are not free !”’ 


*Yes,’’ he answered quickly, “I am free. j 


I huve been free foursome tine, Do-you 
think I would have ever looked upon your 
face again if I had not been tree? My en- 
gazement is at an end.”’ 

Ninon broke into a low ery of pain. 

“No, no,” she said—“‘not at an end through 
me.’’ 

“Ttell youITam free. 
be ny wife?”’ 

She covered her stricken face with her 
hands. She could not bear to meet bis eves. 

** Quentin,” she said, “I did not know. 
Forgive me. I thought that you were bound 
as well as J. “Oh, what have I done?”’ 

‘‘Bound—as well as you?” the voung man 
echoed hoarsely. ‘You then are——” 

“Tam engaged. Yes. 1 cannot tell you 
inore than that.’’ * 

“And,’’-Quentin seized her slender wrist 
and turred her face round tiat he might 
read it in the :noonlight—** you—love thig 
other man ?”’ 

“} will marry him,” she answered, 
wretchediy ; and he let her go. . 

‘¢ Quentin,’’ she said, as he turned trom 
her. 

‘“No’’—he shook his head, ‘Don’t speak 
to me just yet. I cannot bear it!’ 

And he walked away down a dusky side- 
walk, leaving Ninon alone in the tmoon- 
light. 


Ninon, you will 





CHAPTER XXV. , 

YTINON went back to the house, and into 
N the drawing-room, looking like a 
{ ghost, and feeling as if the unnatural 
tension of her nerves was almost more than 
she could bear. 

The purple flowers were drooping round 
her white throat, her long hair hung, dense 
and heavy from the night-dews, on her 
shoulder. 

A dozen eager voices hailed her as she 
caine in through the open window. 

They were all discussing the ball, and 
nothing could be decided, it apppeared 
without an appeal to Miss Masserene. 

The girl sank into the chair which some 
one wheeled forward, and broke into a little 
laugh that sounded like a sob. 


“The ball by all means!”’ she said. “I 


fee] at present that there is nothing else 
worth living for !’’ 
As she spoke, she looked round and met 


Mr. Beaufoy’s eyes, which were fixed on 
her with their usual expressiou of grave dis- 
approval. : 

“Mr. Beaufoy’s sarcastic smile,’’ she said 
recklessly, ‘reminds me of poor Gillian in 
the picture-gallery,who bas been under the 
ban for a century and more of Denis Beau- 
foy’s disapprobation. 

“E think. Florry, I will wear a white 
satin sacque and a striped carnation in my 
hair at the ball, since you ail say I am so 
like ner.” - 

“The ic aa is not a happy one, child,’’cried 
Madame Du Mottay, with a French little 
gesture. 

‘Mistress Gillian was acoquette. Sheset 


two brothers of the house by the ears. It 
is no wonder Colonel Denis looks at her | 
With such a sinister sinile. No doubt he 


had a presentiment while he was being 

sinste 6 sShonid one day fight a due 

t 
Sceived. 

Nfhon turned white t 

‘*That is ber history ?”’ 
per nervous laugh. 

“it is not @ pretty one certainly. 
these thi 


world 


ine lips 


she said, with an- 


Ls aoe = all 
nD pper ong ago, before the 
falien into tuis long, long doze 
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The young men began to make compli- 
mentary speeches to the beautiful Miss 
Masserene, in the midst of which Quentin 
came in. 

Ninon started nervously at sight of hit, 
but the young man appeared periectly com- 
posed, and walked straight over to her side 
as he had fallen into a-way of doing. 

People had ceased toremnark upon iteven 
and quite instinctive Pl the young Squire, 
who was nearest to Miss Masserene, inoved 
a little to oneside to make more rooin for 
Quentin. 

ae a8 quietly dispossessed him of his 
chair. 

“You don’t mind for a minute?” he said, 4 
“There is somethiug I wantod to say to my 
cousin.”’ 

Ninon felt that her heart was beating fas- 
ter. 

What did it mean, war or this 
quiet resuinption, after the scene in the 
garden, oféheir wonted intimacy ? 

“Pray don’t interrupt us,’ she said, as 
lightly as she could. 

“We are discussing a subject of the deep- 
est importance in the ball.” 

“And Mistress Gillian Beaufoy’s biogra- 
phy,” added Florry. 

“Imagine, Quentin! This crazy child 
wants to bring her to life again on the 
twenty-seventh. © For my part, I should not 
care to be haunted even by so pretty a 
ghost as Ninon w wld make in her white 
Satin sacque.”’ 

“Then mind how you pass through the 

icture-gallery alone at midnight,’’ said 

Quentin carelessly, 

“Tt is well that it is haur.ted. 

“What would you say if 1 told you that I 
myself had seen Gillian’s phantom walking 
there?”’ 

“Don't !”’ cried Florry, with a shudder. 

The girls began to exclaiin, Ninon’s pale 
face to burn with a sudden blush. 

Was it war, after all? 

. Was he resolved never to forgive her for 
what she had dong? 

Every one was surrounding Quentin and 
assailing bim with eager questions. 

Mr. Beaufoy’s cool gaze had detected 
some intention 
some cause for Ninon’s sudden and evident 
coulusion. 

An impulse for which he could hardly 
account imnpelled him to goto her assistance 
little as she deserved any consideration. 

“But not really, Mr. Quentin!” 

“When did you see the ghost ?”” 

“Did you speak to it!’ 

“Did it stay long?”’ 

“T don’t believe in ghosts.” 

“T do believe in ghosts,” 

The clamor of pretty voices was still eag- 
erly questioning Quentin. 

His eyes were fixed moodily on Ninon’s 
disturbed face. 

“T can teil you nothing now,” he answer- 
ed rather curtly, but with a laugh that sent 
a thrill of fearto the girl’s heart. ‘Ask 
Miss Masserene; I believe it was she who 
disturbed Mistress Gillian’s hundred-year- 
long sleep. 

“She was the ghost as well as I.’ 

“Oh, Miss Masserene, did you? Oh, pray 
do tell us all about it!’ 

The voices and eager pretty faces turned 
to Ninon now. 7 

She lost her presence of mind. 

She could only think of the menace in 
Quentin’s laugh. 

Did he indeed mean to reveal to his bro- 


ther that escapade of which the very 
thought now made her ears burn and her 
lips parch ? 

“} aim sorry to disappoint vou all of a 


ghost-story,”’ interposed Mr. Beautoy, sinil- 
ing coldly. 

“But Iam afraid my brother only means 
to be complimentary to our cousin after a 
somewhat roundaboutf fashion. I believe 
any of us who should nieet Ninon in the 

icture-gallery on the stroke of twelve, or 
h! any other appropriately weird hour, 
would have little difficulty in believing 
that it was Mistress (rillian herself descend- 
eu trou: her fraine. 

‘There are other heirloomsin our family 
besides the diatnonds and lace, and Miss 
Masserene has inherited her face from our 
fair cousin whose history we have just been 
discussing.’’ 

“A inost elaborate explanation of my in- 
nocent joke!’ declared Quentin, with an- 
other laugh. 

Ninon raised her eyes in speechless grati- 
tude to Brian's quiet face. 
| It was the first time since she had been 
under Lis root that he had called her by her 

naine. 

Her eyes were full of tears. 

Her lips quivered too much to allow her 
to speak. 


asking some one to sing. 

Under cover of the inusic the girl rose 
and went out of the rooin, and up the dusky 
stairsto her own chamber, the door of 
which she locked behind her. 

Witb quick disgust she tore off the masses 
of foliage and flowers in which she was 
draped, and gathered the loose wealth of 
her bair intoa knot, pushing it all 
imnpatienty bebind her ears. 


Hier v« se wert Dog bor 





away 


that tor 
| ment. 
Alone there, all the factitious excitement 
ot the evening dying frostily out of her 
veins aud leaving her utterly cast down and 


n Dis 


her he had 


in his brother’s speech, % 


attitude towards her which it was her wo- 
manly duty to have prevented, towards 
Titlany, who was suffering loneliness and 
neglect that she migfit snatch afew weeks 
ofan existence she professed to despise, 
but for which—for its gaivties, its vanities, 
its follies—she had sacrificed all that she 
should have held most dear. 

She did not spare herself as she sat before 


her gl staring into it with unseein 
eyes, her ds clenched on her lap, an 
her pale lips parted. 


She told herself the truth ; and the truth 
was bad enough.. 

How snould she ever look Dick in the 
face when he came back ? 

She had been afraid even to meet his mo- 
ther and Mary; and what would it be when 
he himself came home, his heart beating 
with an honest love, believing in her, look- 
ing to her for thé happiness of his whole 
life to come ? 

What had she done with it? 

What had becony of her promise, her 
good resolutions, her desire to make her- 
self worthy of him and the sweet women 
between whom and their bappiness she had 
— herself rather than let one heart 


His mother’s words came back to her,and 
the gentle touch of her kind hand upon his 
hair. 

“Let your influence be for good, Ninon!”’ 

The girl uttered an inarticulate sound that 
was alinost a sob. 

What had her influence been upon Dick, 
upon Quentin, upon Brian even, whose 
contempt she had brought upon herself by 
her restless conduct during the past few 
weeks ? 

Perhaps there was no especial action that 
she had cause to be ashamed of; but was 
her life atthe Priory one that she would 
care to live under the eyes of Mrs. Strong? 
Could she assert truthfully that she had not 
been deeply to blame in her relations with 
Quentin 

It was useless to try to persuade herself 
that the blame was his, that he had been 
engaged as well as she when they met, and 
that he should have understood the ephe- 
meral nature of their flirtation. Had it 
been only a flirtation ? 

Had she not seen day by day how it was 
growing into soinething more serious, more 
compromising ? 

“Let your influence be for good !’’ 

And Quentin would go away, hating her 
very name, feeling bistaith in all woman- 
hood shaken perhaps, because one woman 
had looked and acted a falsehood with Litn 
because she had not had the strength to 
turn froin a temporary means of forgettin 
her own pain, but had chosen to snatch 
wildly at the oy ar ete | pleasure of a con- 
quest, of a inan’s half-reluctant fascination, 
heediess of what she might cauge to him 
and to others—— 

To Dick! 

As thethoughtof herabsent lover came 
back again, the girl stood up, uttering a 
sinothered sound of pain. 

‘*What shall Ido?” she moaned between 
her clenched teeth. 

“T cannot marry him—I cannot! It would 
be better to do» anything than that! It 
would be better—to give him up!” 

A wild light began to burn in her great 
blue eyes. 

“To give him up!’’ she repeated breath- 
lessly. 

“To break my word, to take back my 
proinise, to prove to him thatall this suim- 
mer’s work was not the thoughtless work 
of an unhappy girl lett too tnuch to herself, 
and surrounded by temptation and evil in- 
flucnees, but the deliberate design of a 
coquette, a flirt, a jilt!’ 

Ah, those were not pretty names to be 
called certainly! But, after all, she would 
not be the first girl who had given a 
rash promise which she found no peng to 
fulfil, who’ had changed her nind—why, it 
happened every day! And would it not be 
more honest to say to Dick, “I cannot 
marry you, I do not love you; I thought I 
did, butnow I know that I do not, and I 
caiinot marry you,’’than to become his wife 
reluctantly, conscious that she could never 
make hitn happy? 

Ninon began to pace restlessly up and 
down her luxurious bed-rooin as she was 
thinking all this. 

What would she not have given to be 
able to believe in her own arguiment—to be 
sure that the real wrong to Dick would be 
not to forsake him, but to reinain constant? 

But she could net convince herself of 
this, 


r ~ She saw his face, his me 
from which it seems so impossible to rouse dejected, Ninon spent a miserable half-hour | smile, the trembling of bie 
t. Who cares enough tor any woman | with her which before | burnt hands. cried 
aowsnee to fight for her? Which of usin-| ber in uncowipromising clearness her “No, no, not” the girl 7 in» 
— is worth fighting for ?’’ wrongs towards the man whose nised | to a passion of tears. “I have dene 
adame Du Mottay exclaimed ina pretty | wife she was, towards Quentin, whom she wrong enough. 
protest. * | had allowed from the first to assume an| “I am not worthy of his love, but at least 


sontte home to inarry me, and I will be 
wife. 

“* So long as he is happy, what does any- 
thing else matter? As for me have I ,noé 
always said that | wa» not born to be 


happy ? 
“I think I like money, or what it 
better than anything in the world; and y 
though I am surrounded by all that I 
desire—luxury, admiration, 
I am not less wretehed than in my step- 
mother’s house, with Mr. Meliadew’s pom 
pous compliments to set = teeth on edge 
and a vulgar shrew to rule iny life and 
Tiffany's. 

““W hat does it all matter ? 

“In afew years, more or less, we shall al? 
be In our grav there, [ suppose, there 
will be rest at - 


tired and fuint. The Sone was over. 

She knew very well that she should never 
break from the — in which hes 
engagement held her, that to do so 
be to leave behind her every vestige of 
respect. 

And 
that nothing but suffering lay before her, 

“Suffering for ine, but not for Dick,” she 
said, withasigh. “Ihave been nad and 
thoughtless enough; but there are some 
things that are impossible even for me. 
And that is one of them. 

“I will die rather than break my word to 
him!’ 

Asshe spoke, she heard aknock at the 
door. It was Madaine Du Mottay’s maid, 
who had brought her a note. 

“One of the grooms brought it from the 
village, mademoiselle,” she explained, 
“The young lady tlirew It over the wall.” 

“It must be from ‘Tiff, of course,” said 
Ninon, with another uneasy twinge of con- 
acience. 

“Poor child, I could not find time to go 
and see her to-day or yesterday.” 

The maid was gone. 

Miss Masserene opened the letter. 

** Dear,”’ it said, ** don’t be uneas 
me, Mother has just told me that I am to 
go and stay with some of her relatives. I 
don't know where they live. She will not 
letine say good-bye to vou before we start ; 
but L have written tliis, and I am going to 
w.ch tor some one to take it to the Priory. 
The horses and grooms are always pg 
along the Marybridge road. Don't be un- 
happy about ine, darling; I will write to 
you by hook or crook, and let you know 
where lain, So good-bye, and heaven bless 
you, from your little : “ Tivy.”’ 

The little hasty scrawl fell from Ninon's, 
hand on tothe floor, and she put her hand 
quickly to her heart. . 

‘ Tiflany has been taken away,” she said 
stupidly, ‘while I was dressed up in those 





flowers and let Quentin talk loveto me. It 
is iny punishinent beginning at last!’ 
CHAPTER XXVI. 
he- 


fore any one was stirring at the Priory, 

Ninon was up and dressed, and was 
wuikifig swiftly through the park to the 
lodge. 

All night long she had lain awake trying 
vainly to discover a reason for this sudden 
action on the part of her step-mother, buat 
shecould conceive of none. But she told 
herself bitterly, as she passed the gates and 
got out into the sunny high-road, that, if 
she had been at home, this thing could not 
have happened, or, at least, where Tiffany 
went she would have gone too, 

And now what was shetodo? It Mra, 
Massercne refused to tell her where the 
child was hidden, it was certain that she 
would take every precaution to prevent Tiff 
from communicating with her; and what 
eould Tiff do, all by herselt and friendless, 
in the teeth of her mother’s orders? 


i RLY the next morning, and lon 


The yirl walked on feverishly, all her 
personal troubles of the previous night 
well-nigh forgotten in this new and 
unexpected misery. 

Oh, why had she been false to the little 
sister who had noone but her inall the 


world? Ninon telt in ber wretchedness as 
if she had sold theehild into slavery, and 
that all her empty joys and dissipation of 
the past month hal been bougut at the 
price of ‘Tilfany’s Wears, 

And she was so helpless! She tele a sud- 
den sense of her utter loneliness in the 
world. To which of the people inthe great 
house she had left could she turn for aid in 
her trouble? 





Even while she was reminding herself 
that girls jilted their lovers every day in 





Brian had turned away, besides, and was | 


lof his struggles to free 


the week,and were — none the worse 
of for so doing, the recollection came back 
to her of her earliest meeting with Dick, of 
their life together in Paris and at Dinard, 
himself froin her 
influence, and of her reluctance to let hiin 
go- 

She had wanted to keep his love, as she | 
had wanted to keep Queiitin’s, at no cost to | 
herselt. 

She had wanted to take his devotion, his 
sacrifices, his passion, and give nothing in 
return. 

And 


when he welled and would have 


hard he had tried 40 hide it from her, a a 
go, as becaine atnan, without any further 
useless appeal to the juvuluerable heart of 
@ coguetia, | 


Not to Madame Du Mottay, who would 
object w her reddened eyelids, and who, in 
spite of her good pature, Ninon was perfect- 
ly conscious, had kouown two little pain in 
her life as petted dangiter, sister, and wife 
to be able to feel much for others, or help 
them in their hours of distress, 

Not to Mr. Beaulvy-the girl's pale cheeks 
flushed at the very thought of appealing to 
Brian, who would have the right wo tell her 
that she bad brougiitall this trouble on her- 


| welf, and that it inno wise concerned hun, 


of whose tastes and wishes she hal always 
been #0 conspicuously defiant, even while 


under his root. 


Not to Quentin, who alone perhaps of her 
ree wUusinS Vv i have be« " ng to 
i 

And, if her ow latives were indifferent 
to her miseryand unable or reliuctert w 


help jer, how could she turn to thos who, 
but for her own perverse Jolly, might have 


I will keep iny word at all hazards. He ie © 


She paused in her walk, feeling suddenly _ 


et she was not the leas convinced — 
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befriended her now—to Mrs. Strong and 

Mary Hawthorn, the two kind woman 

to whom her lover had commended her 

— so many fond entreaties when he went 
way. 

Nos the girl feit that she stood alone in 
her pain, as she had chosen to stand alone 
in her pleasures. She deserved no pity, 
and yet she shrank from the cutting con- 
viction that she would not receive any, least 
of all from ber step-tnothber. 

Her heart to beat to suffucation as 
mhe drew near the gate of Laurel Lodge. 
She could hardiy realize that there was no 
little Tit looking out of there bed-rooin 
window to watch her on the sunny road 
and to run down and meet her at the 
door with a fond welcome and the 
hg two tender adoring arins round her 


“She looked out yesterday and the day 
before, and did not see ime,"’ thought the 

with a bitter sinile. 

“Butthatdid not matter, since it wasonly 
she who was disap - To-day it is my 
turn; only it seeus I must always 
make some one suffer with me. I could not 
even spare little Tiff, who is forgiving ine 
and loving ine how, wherever she is!" 

An‘ #0 at last she reached the house, 

Her step-mother was at breakf ut, the 
maid told ber, who opened the door. Ni- 
non eagerly questioned the servant a4 to the 
aoe A of the previous day—at what 
hour Mi 
Mrs. Masserene had accompanied 
and at what hourshbe had returned. 


her, 


It appeared that the journey had not been | 


8 long one, since ber step-mother had been 
absent ouly a few hours. Further than this, 


the houseinaid, who adored Ninon, as all | 


servants invariably did, could give 
young lady no information. 
And then she opened the door of the 


went in, pale and nervous, to her interview. 

* Blows ine!" said the step-mother with a 
aneer. 
honor of such an early visit? You must | 
really please toexcuse ine. You've caught | 


me in all my disbabille.”’ | fire 


| 


The lady was indeed dressed in a dirty | 
wrapper and cap to inateh, and the appoint | 
ments of the breakfast table were not par- | 
ticularly appetising. 


Mrs. Masserene, when alone, was apt to 
dispense with ceremony, and to snatch her | 
ineals as best she oould, in a fashion that 
had been familiar to her in her hard-werk 
ing days, and of which she had never en- 
tirely divested herself, ° 

Even in the midst of anxiety, Ninon 
tusned sick at the thought of the contrast | 
between the scene before and the break fast 
room atthe Priory, where she would be 
nissing this tmorning from among the fair 
faces and fresh teilettes and the pleasant | 
talk and laughter. 


[fo BE CONTINUED. | 


WON AT LAST.. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “A GREAT MISTAKE,” 
‘aA WEAK WOMAN,” “RED RIDING- 
HOOD,'’ ETC., ETC. 


—_——— 


@HAPTER II.—[continven. } 


EAR, dear, Miss Madge, what a queer 
DP place to be sure!" exclaimed Mrs. Ren- 
net. 

“But I am so glad to be in it once more!" 
cried Madge, enthusiastically clasping her 
pretty hands. 

She had on Jack's favorite gray 
her sweet gray eves were tull of a 
light. 

“We were so contented bere, though we 
were 8) poor.” 

“Indeed, ny dear, and money does not 
always bring contentinent,”’ declared the 
housekeeper. 

“But, Mias Madge, you can't ston here, 
We shall have to find rooms for ourselves 
at once.”’ 

“Yes, I know,” returned Madge, color- 
ing; “I intend toask Mrs. Warrington = to 
take us for the present.” 

But first I must see Jack—Mr. Beamish. 
He is so unhappy. Evety one has been so 
unkind to bin.’ 

“Indeed,then,and that is what Mr. Beam- 
ish does not deserve,"’ declared Mrs. Ren- 


Own; 
MpPy 


net. 

“And least of ali trom me, who should 
have known how t read that noblest, ten- 
derest of hearts, 

“But [ have Leen as blind until now as 
all tive rest.”’ 

The girl paused rather suddenly 
turned with apretty ijimpulse to the 
housekeeper. 


and 
old 


as Tiffany bad gone away, whether | 


“To what are we indebted for the | 


never do now that Jack is at home. Sup- 
pose we it in order?”’ 

Mra. net. would have had the ge | 
lady sit down while she herself swept au 
dusted the studio. But this Madge would not 
think of. 

‘‘See—there is his picture! 
old Rennet, help me litt it down. 
—_ it on the easel—so."’ 

be ran fora cloth, and lovingly dusted 
the canvas. 

“See how the colors glow now that the 
dust is thoroughly brushed off!’’ she said 

rly. 

and it is months and months since he 
laid a brush on it—months of patient self- 
denial and devotion, of loneliness and m1s- 
judged apace, 

“Forgive me Jack’’—her voice sank tra 
whisper, and, forgetting Mrs. Rennet's 
presence, the girl put her ari across the 
picture and touched it with her lips—‘*‘for- 

ive me! I was indeed blind. I did not 

now!"’ 

“No, don't you fret, 7 
old Rennet, who was still 
the rootn. 

“That is all over now, and Mr. Beamish 
will be as happy now, and as famous one of 
these day, as he deserves to be.”’ 

Madge started back, blushing, from the 
| picture. 
| “Yes; pray heaven,” she said, fervently, 
| “we will not misunderstand bim any 
nore.” 

She took a final survey of the greatly 
changed rouoin, which was swept and gar- 
nished. 
| A fire was burning brightly, and the ta- 
| ble was spread for supper. 

“Tt looks so snug, Mrs. Rennet,’’she said, 


Quick, dear 
Now let 


dear,”’ said good 
bustling about 





the | gratefully. 


“Jack always says that a fire in a reom is 


| like a river in a landscape; and I think a 
sinall dining-room, and Miss Massuarene | 


kettle adds considerably to the effect at 
times, 

“You and I will want some tea, 
though Mr. Beamish will proba 
soine beer’’ 

The girl filled a kettle and put it on the 


pe know; 
ly prefer 


re. 

“Wonder if Lady Blanchmayne ever saw 
any such thing as a kettle in her life!’’ she 
cried. 

“T am a little inclined to believe that her 
ladyship wouid faint if she saw me with it 
in my hand. 

“There—evervthing is ready, and your 
basket of good things unpacked. 

“And now Jack inay come as soon as he 
likes. 

“He will not expect such a banquet nor 
such agreeable society, will he, Mrs. Ren- 
net?” 

“And now I will show you the little bed- 
room Where I used to sleep; and you shatl 
puton that splendid cap which I know 
you have brought with you, and be ready 
to pour out tea as soon as Mr. Beamish re- 
turns.’”’ 

‘‘Dear, dear,”’ said Mrs. Rennet, at the 
door of the litthe bedroom, ‘you will 
hive yoar own way, I know; and indeed I 
shall feel more like inyself when I getmy 
cap Ol. 

All Madge’s feverish gaiety forsook her 
as soon as She was alone. 

She seemed toturn suddenly pale and 
nervous, 

“He eannot be inuch longer,” she was 
thinking, as sbe satin the red glow of the 
tire at her work-basket, which she had 
drawn close to the hearth, 

“Oh, how my beart beats! I wont light 
the lamps just vet;it will be easier to speak 
to hitm in the dusk. 

“But what shall I say? 
here inv courage fails me, 

“Tam afraid Ihave been 
rash. 

“Retter Jack should never know 
caine here to tell him than that I should 
sink one hair's breadth froin the saered 
place his litthe Madge of old days now holds 
In his thoughts. 

“Better that I should go away and be for- 
gotten. 

“Oh'’—the girl held her breath,nervously 
listening—‘“‘there he is; that is his step; and 
oh, how dull, and slow, and Spiritiess it 
sounds!’ 

She turned her face away from the door, 
and bent tremblingly over her wor« as Jack 
entered. 

The poor fellow looked round, puzzled 
at the sudden transformation that had been 
wrought in the room, at the supper-table, 
the fire, the bending figure by the hearth, 
and he believed that he had, in his absence 
of mind, mistaken the tloor—gone down 
stairs from Freddy's rooin instead of going 
up. 

“I beg your pardon, really,” he said to 
| the young lady at the fire. I didn’t mean 
| to intrude.”’ 
= young lady turned, smiling and 

e. 


Now that T ain 
foolish and— 


what I 











“You do not think I at too bold, do you, 
dear old Renunet?” she asked, blushing 

in. 

“You do not think 
could 
here?’ 

“No, no, my dear, no," 
housekeeper, with a 
girl’s shoulder 

Tf hy ion 


you 


that 
possibly inisunderstand iny presence 


answered the old 
reassuring pat on the 


™ w 


w hat 

“And i | 
GAine, We Call g tw 
once, 80 that he cannot thin 
to suppose———"' 

The girl was blushing more rosily with 
every word; but she checked 
begar to look about the rooin. 

“The room is dreadfully untidy, Mrs. 
Rennet,’’ she aaid brightly, “and that will 


‘irs ‘¥ 


k, he ought not 


Mr. Beamish | 


herself, and | 


“Madge!” he cried, rushing to her and 
| looking into her face to make sure that it 
was really she. 

“Why, child what are you doing in this 
place a 

Madge hung her head, 
sinile on ber face. 

“IT aim mending the stockings, Jack,” she 
answered. “They need it.” 


, 


with that same 


reer 


ready. a5) 
“Only a broomstick, Jack. 
| proper thing tor a witch!” 
“You darling child!” 
He caught both her bands, stockings and 
all, in his. when: 


“Are you sure I am not dreaming? Have 


That is the 


we really been away all this time—all this 
long, miserable time?’’ 
Madge drew her hands away. 2 
‘You must have been somewhere, sir, 
e said demurely, “to learn such extrava- 
ant habits. 
She stood up as she spoke, and brought 
the old blue b‘ouse from the chair befere 


Jack’s easel. 

“Are you going to wear that coat in the 
house—a beautitul new coat that you have 
only had for five years?” 


Jaék's haggard face lit up with returning 


oy. 

“Yes, it is she—her very little self,”’ he 
cried, **come back to —a a little and 
to keep everything in order!” 

He p to oa his ooat obediently, with the 
girl's assistance. , 

“There, then, madam, I hope you are 
satisfied now, and prepared to tell me the 
ineaning of this delightful little apparition 
on my heartb.”’ 

Madge was getting a little flurried. 

“Ot course,” she said, “when I have 
made the tea, and——”’ 

“The kettle is not boiling yet,’’ said 
Jack, calmly. 

‘‘Where have you been, Miss Hesketh, 
that you have grown so aristocratic and 
forgotten the rudiments of an art in which 
you used to excel?”’ 

‘“‘Where I should never have dreamt of 
going,’’ answered the girl, in a broken 
voice—“‘where no one wants me any longer 
—where I will never, never go again.” 

““Madge!”’ 

**Yes, 1 will speak ndw,”’ she said,desper- 
ately, ‘Before I go away I will tell you 
everything. 

‘‘Jack’’—her breath came faster and her 
lips quivered—“everything is at an end be- 
tween Noel.and me.”’ 

“No, no!” replied Jack. 

But she went on rapidly: 

“T have left Woodsdown for ever. I have 
come to London to try to procure a situa- 
tion. 

“I could teach little children, perhaps, or 
give music-lessons,and sometimes I can see 
you all—Mr. Warrington, and Freddy, and 
Sebastian——”’ 

Jack’s heart was swelling with indigna- 
tion. ‘ 

‘Did that man consent then,”’ he asked, 
in a low voice, “to your coming to London 
alone on such business?” 

“Oh, hush!” pleaded Madge; “he did not 
know of it. 

“IT could not see him after—aiter poor old 
Van's death and your going away. But 
nothing he could have said, even if he had 
cared to say such words, would have kept 
ine in that house another day. 

“There is certainly no roour for me in it 
any longer.”’ ; 

‘Good beaven,’’cried Jack, “that it should 
coine to this!’’ 

“It is no such hard fate, after all,’’ con- 
tinued Madge, smiling. 

“T have good friends still, and—and my 
big brother Jack to look after me now and 
then. 

“Many a poor girl has to go out into the 
world and earn her bread without any such 
consolation and support.”’ 


heart in his eyes. 

“Poor child,” he said, “how will your 
tender little hands serve for that struggle 
with the cruel thing vou call the world? 
Your gentle heart will break itself against 
its hard indifference and scorn. 

‘‘Madge’’"—he drew a little closer, his 
voice sank—“why should you talk of earn- 
ing vourown bread? You can trust me, 
can’t you?” 

“Trust you!” 

“Then why’’—with increasing agitation— 
‘inay it not be my pride and tiny joy to 
inake a home for you, my dear—a home 
which would be bumble enough, no doubt, 
for a while at least, but where you would be 
sheltered from everything that could harin 
or hurt you.” 

“Jack!” 

“IT know that I am selfish to talk like this 
80 soon,’ he went on; “but the thought of 
inv little yirl in London all alone is mere 
than I can bear—the thought of your frail 
little feet struggling through wind, rain 
and snow day after day to earn the giser- 
able pittance that will barely- keep body 
and soul together—of the hardships yen 
must endure, and the insults your beauty 
will bring upon vou. f 

“Oh, Madyge’’—Jack bent lower and lower 
over the beloved little drooping head—“the 
first-fruits of your heart cannot be mine, I 
know; but may I hope for nothing else? I 
will be contented with so litth—to work 
for you, to care for you, Jo give you of iny 
Lest—that is all I ask. : 

“And surely, dear,atter atime, when you 
have once proved the strength of inv deve- 
tion—surely aheartso tender and so true 
as yours, will find some little love to give 
m6 in return. Iimean in time. 1 will be 
patient, Madge.”’ 

Made lifted up her tace, pale and quiv- 





| Swer, when the door was flung 
| Open, and Noel entered 


ering with feeling, and was about to an- 


violently 

, Slamming it be- 

hind hit. . 
His dress was dusty and disordered 

face haggard. 

“T thought as much.”’ he said, looking at 

thre 1 With nev riarde 


ia 


bhis. 
| “Il want no words about it 
| turned Noel, curtly. 


“T am here to take you bac 
down, though” —snee: k to Woods- 


eeri —tine 
& fool for my pains. riug—*perhaps I am 


“A girl who is so utterly lost to all - 
respect as to follow a man whe is no sehetiee 


at all,”’ re- 


Jack looked at her with all his yearning 





, his 


| be un 


of hers even to his very room at this how 


“You had better be careful what 
say,” su Jack, with ominous 
ure, and at the saine moment Mre«, Ren. 


net came out of Madge’s bedroom 
raved in her best ae 


“Miss Hosketh caine here under my 


master. 


ee 
i. 
- 


at 
tection, sir,”’ she said, curtseying to hor kane rf 


‘*My housekeeper in revo] ” erleg 
Noel, furiously. S51 ne: nee 
‘ 8 I ve ne; but ha 
taken the man ie have to desl wake wei 
“Return at once to your duties, 


my pe ong salad 
“No, sir,asking your on’’—Mrs. 

net made him another curtsey—*] bevel 
ways been accustomed to tlemnen’s 
= aaa and I am no longer 
Vv ce, 


may require ine.’" 

And, with this, she went back to the bed. 
room. 

Noel shrugged his shoulders, 

“Wh 
manded of Madge. 

“You ask me why?” 
tremulously. 

“Ido. It is your home. 


“It is my place as your betrothed hus.» + | 


band, and po only relative,to protect you 
against evil advisers; and I desire you to 
return with me at once.” 

“And I retuse,” answered Madge, stead. 
jly. “I have felt for many a day that I 
have stood in the way of your advance. 
ment in the world you have chosen; and 
there was a time when the knowled 
caused me the bitterest pain a woman’s 
heart can feel. 

“But now—’ 

“What now?”’ 

The girl drew up her slight figure, ° 

“I know you,” she sai uietly. “The 

t is at an end for ever. ask nothing 

rom you henceforth but to let me go my 
way in peace.’’ 

‘‘A bsurd!” cried her cousin. 


’ 


“If any nonsensical jealousy has prompt- 
ed this step, you have chosen a highly un- 
becoming manner of showing it. 

“Why should you take it for granted that 
I did not intend to fulfil the promise I 
made you? 

“T can forgive some ngtural annoyance at 
my attentions in another quarter; but if 
your love is not proot——” 

‘My love!” echoed Madge, sadly. “That 
irlish love by which you set so little store 
s cold and dead; it perished in the same 
hour with Jack’s, your benefactor’s, friend- 

ship.” 

Madge!” said Jack, in a low voice. 

Noel turned livid. 

‘“You some day repent what you are say- 
ing,’’ he said. 

‘‘Never’’—passionately. 

“TI wish the whole world could~ hear me 
speak. : 

“All I thoaghtI loved in you existed only 
in bie!” 

She pointed to where Jack stood, his eyes 
fixed steadily upon her. 

‘“‘He was your beart, your enthusiasm, 
your only good. 

“T see that now; and he once gone, you 
were as one dead. You were like a budy 
without a soul.”’ 


“What does this mean?’ cried Jack, 
hoarsely, advancing a step nearer as he 
spoke. 

“It means that I have learned the 
at last,’’ she panted out. 

“Ah, Jack, how could you speak to me 
as you did just now? 

“Am I such a stock, such a slave, such & 
senseless thing as I must seem to you? 
You to supplieate to me, when my place 
should be in the very dust beneath your 
feet. 

“Jack’’—her sweet voice sank to a plead- 
ing whisper, she held ‘out her hands—‘1 
love yvou!”’ 

Jack caught her wildly in his arms. 

‘“‘Madge!”’ he said, incredulous. 

“I love you!” she repeated, with her face 
close to his, “with the first love—warm, 
true and lasting, of the heart you have 
cherished so long. 

“The early foolish blossoms were offered 
to another, *tis true, but now they are with- 
ered and dead. 

“The perfect bloom and sweetness of the 
viguned fruit is here fer you—if you will 
take it, Jack.” 

“My wire, my wife!” cried 
ken voice. 

And they kissed each other with a s0l- 
emn kiss. 


ruth 


Jack, in a bro- 


CHAPTER III. 


Vex pretty scene, truly,” sneered 
Noel. 
“I had no idea I would be so mach 
in the way. 

“But I am rigntly served!” 

He turned to Madge, pale and devou 
by jealousy. re 

Never had she looked so sweet and pretty 
before. 

And when, during their brief engas® 
ment, had she spoken to hips as she bh 
spoken now w Jack? 

When had her eyes raet his as they were 
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uu were left an orphan, and 
who gave you shelter?” 
‘“No,”’ answered Madge, “I don't 
rateful; but so many things 4 
now that 1 did nut understand at ove 


that i vas : 
fish to 
ciear 
pie 


| It was not you, but Jack, who worked for. 


me in those 
“Oh, how can I ever repay 


him for all Bits 
goodness to ine?” : 
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in my service, and notin Miss Heakete oy 


‘ 


he 


reo oe 
ah 
you 
; > 
4 


.. 


duly ar. =a 


« 


MN your ser. — 
“Miss Madge, I am ready whenever you _ 


4 


>? 


Sy) 
e.g 


have you left Woodsdown?"he de. -- 


a 


4 


cried tbe girl, 






















Sem YY? F 


As 
be 


7 





e ‘ ; ” fa os ioe, Pirie ots ye. Aas i as my = € : ~ si pea ve bs 
'- ‘PHE SATURDAY EVENING POS 
2 





“Well ana —en Noel prepared 
to takezhis leave—‘*I will intrude upon your 
raptures no longer. 

“In coming here, I merely wished to 
rove that iny suspicions were correct be- 
ore returning to the happiness that awaits 

e. 
wel may as well mention, perhaps, that I 
have been accepted by Miss Blanchmayne; 
therefore our paths in life will naturally be 
very far apart henceforth.”’ 

‘They have finally sold that poor girl to 
you, then?” said Jack, in supreme con- 
tem ° 

hed you caine here with a lie on your 
lips to insult Madge with a profession otf 
constancy! 

“Well, be kind to that unhappy lady, at 
least. ‘ 

‘To do her justice, she isa reluctant vic- 
tii to the barter.” 

A hurried knock was followed by 
the entrance of Major Whyte, at sight of 
whom Madge shrank nervously away from 
Jack's side. . 

“That borrid man!”’ she said. 

But Jack t perry” drew her hand within 
his arm, and held it tre tightly within his 
own. 

“You are with me,’’ he , whispered gen- 
tly. 

“Do you suppose, my love, that any one 
would ever dare tohurt you while I aim 
here?’ 

‘My dear Blake,’’ began the Major, a lit- 
tle shaken out of his usual languid man- 
ner; ‘‘what on earth are doing here, any- 
how?”’ 

“The very question,” said Jack, some- 
what sharply, “that I was about to ask of 
you.” 

* ‘The Major ignored the remark, and pro- 
ceedéd to address Noel, as though there 
was no one else in the room. 

‘I'm the bearer of bad news,” he said; 
“for which you have no one but yourself 
blame. 

“With the game in your hands, you chose 
to throw up your cards at the most critical 
moment, and——’’ 

“What do you mean?” demanded Noel, 
fiercely. 

“T mean that Miss Blanchmayne has bolt- 
ed.’’ 

**Bolted?”’ 

“Yes, with Ffolliott. 
aro half way to Paris.’’ 

A bitter iinprecation burst from Noel’s 
livid lips: 

“Why didn’t you prevent them?” he 
cried. 

“What else were you there for? And 
what was her mother about? Confound the 
fellow! 

“I shall be the laughing stock of the 
whole county!” 

“Awtully unlucky, to be sure’’—the Ma- 
jor shrugged his shoulders, and chose not 
to notice Noel's rudeness. 

He had no mind just yet to lose his com- 
fortuble quarters at Woodsdown. 

“But you knew the girl* was tricky— 
those stupid ones always &re;and you would 
have done better to stay at home and kept 
your eye fipon her.” 

Noel forced a laugh. 

‘It seeins I am doomed to be unluckyin 
love,” he said; “but I have still several 
thousand very substantial consolations 
left.’ 

“To be sure,”’ returned Major Whyte, 
cheerfully; ‘“‘there is as good fish in the sea, 
you know. And so, if you are quite ready 
tu start——”’ 

‘Before I go, I have one word to say to 
iny cousin. 

ie turned to Madge, as she stood, proud 
and happy, at Jack’s side. 

‘You have received ne with coldness 
and insult,’ he said, with an unsuccessful 
atteinpt at indifference of manner, * but I 
cannot forget that lam youronly surviving 
relative, and thatit is my duty to provide 
for you, and enable you to lead a life ot re- 
spectibility.” 

‘* Noel !” cried the’girl ; but he went on, 
as he took a pocket-book froin the breast- 
pocket of his coat— 

“‘By these papers you will find that I have 
settled on you the suin of ‘ 

‘ Put up your pocket-book,’’ interrupted 
Jack quietly. “My promised wife bas only 
one answer—the answer you gave, not so 
very long ag6 in this room to Major Whyte 
—do you remember ? Was there ever any 
thing to equal the insolence of these rich 
a 9 . ’ 

“Il am addressing myself to iy cousin 
Miss Hesketh, and not to you,’ returned 
Noel coldly. “Ihave nothing more to do 
with youatall. 1 advise you, Madge, to 
think twice before you refuse my offer. 
You will be glad to apply to me one of 
these days for help, and you imay not find 
- so foolishly liberal as I have been tw- 

ay.”’ 

**Poor Noel !”’ said Madye,slipping a little 
hand into Jack’s. * Notbing that you can 
Say can hurt me now. I am sorry for you; 
I forgive you with all my heart ; but I can 
not take your inoney, and so—good-bye.”’ 

“Dear me!’’ sneered Noel, half _ peside 
himself with rage, with jealousy, with 
wounded vanity. “There is only ope thin 
wanted t» complete the Arcadian felicity o 
the scene ; but that I fear you cannot pepe 
t© enjoy—the presence of your much la- 
mented dog 

‘What a pity hets not in a position to ex- 


press his congratulations! 
ij 


By this time they 





row ause ' cried Madge j i 


ice WAit 


rhe Major took the hint. iz CG 
stil), gradying the happiness he was about 
to leave behind, when a vigurous sen filing, 
barking and growling was heard on the 
stairs, at the sound of which Jack , and 
utterbd a cry oc joy. 


-* 


\ 
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“Here be is, I say Jack!” shouted Sebas- 
tian Siythe's voice eagerly. ‘ Here he is, 
old Van—not dead, but alive and kicking ! 
Faith, he wanted to bite the Major just now 
on the stairs,and Iam sorry he did not 
succeed.’’ 


The good fellow caine rushing in inpet- 
uously into the studio,followed by old Van, 
who had one eye bandaged and two ot his 
“ws bound up, but who managed to 
+ a peng the feet of his master, with 

1 atic expressions of. delight, and 
to lick Madge's hand, as the girl snd her 
lover knelt down beside biin, covering him 
with caresses and talling him by every fond 
naine in a dog’s vocabulary. 

“* Oh, Sebastian, you kind tellow 1” 
cried Madge, “How did you find him? 
They told me he was dead. ~ Oh, how good 
of you to think of him! Poor old Nan— 
dear old doggie!” 

* Biess you,” said Sebastian, “a little 
care will soon set him to rights! I picked 
him upin the shrubbery as I was leaving 
that vonfounded place, and I had his 
wounds seen to in the village, or I should 
have been here before.”’ 

Jack and hisold friend shook hands with 
much cordiality. Old Van was lifted on to 
the sofa and covered with a shawl. 

Freddy Sprott came running up trom his 
room with Horngold, who had happened to 
look in to discover what all the row was 
about. Every one was crowding about the 
old wolf-hound and talking all at once. 
Good Mrs. Rennetewas imaking the tea. 
ey aaa — 5 with his snecrs, in 

16 inidk of the happy, busy, fri 
little oowl, sade sda | 

“The Warringtons are coming into sup- 
per,” said Horngold, who now began to 
pull some bottles of champagne out of all 
sorts of mysterious pockets. 

“I ain afraid we cannot ask for the pleas- 
ure of Mr. Noel Blake’s company.” 

Jack ‘and Madge were canding now, 
hand-in-hand, before the unfinished picture 
of Octa via and Cleopatra, ornmeld look- 
ing rdund, saw how matters were. 

“A shoe go after them, say I,” he whisp- 
ered to Smythe; and then in a moment the 
lovers were receiving congratulations, in 
the middle of which Noel slunk out of the 
roomand down the stairs into the street, 
where the gas-lamps were giimimering dis- 
mally in tee early darkness. 

* * a nal + * 


“ And 7 do not regret my child?” 
whispered Jack, the night before his wed- 
ding-day, as he stood with Madge at the 
hall-door which she had been instructed by 
Mr. Warrington to open for him, and when 
she was turning his coat-collar up about hts 
throat and ordering him not to sit up too 
late smoking, and sending her love to Van. 
“You are not afraid to face poverty, un- 
certainity, an xiety-—” 

“Not with you,” whispered the girl, hid- 
ing ber happy eyes against his rough great 
coat. 

“Poverty is such a little thing after all, 
80 long as it does not get into your hearts! 
I don’t mind it one bitin my pocket! Do 
you, Jack? ”’ 

“I don’t know. I have never been poor! 
} At least, not since I was twenty-five.’ 

“What do you mean, you stupid great 
Jack, you?” 

“ T mean, that since then, | have always 
had you. I am awfully sorry tor the rich 
fellows. 

There is only one Madge in the 
you know—and she 
thank Heaven !"’ 

[THE END.] 
ee 

CIRCULATLON OF THE BLOOD.—Accord- 
ing to Harvey’sown account, he can hardly 
claim the honor of having discovered the 
circulation of the blood ; for another physi- 
f cian hat discovered,and pointed out to hiin 
certain facts which could be accounted for 
in no other way. 

Here it is :— 

In Italy, Harvey studied with an eminent 
physician aud philosopher named Fabricus 
ab Aquapendente. One day the old phil- 
osepher called his student into his labora- 
vory,and exhibited to him a very beautiful- 
ly prepared system of human veins and 
arteries, Which he had dissected and pre- 
served. 

“Tnere,”’ said Ire, pointing to the great 
vein of the thigh, and then to other veins— 
the larger veins were all there—‘*do you 
@bserve those nicely adjusted valves? See 
how they work! They allow the blood 
to pass freely towards the heart, froin all di- 
rections; but notadrop can gothe other 
way! And see how plenty they are. Surely 
aSupreme Intelligence inust have placed 
them there, and for ¢ purpose. 

‘And here we have the arteries. Observe 
how strong are their walls. As iron t» 
wood, when compared with the veins, And 
the arteries have no valves. Their walls are 
fashioned for resistance.”’ 


world, 
belongs to ime, I 


say, “the veins,we see, are made tor lifting; 
the arteries for pumping.” 
However, Harvey came home, and told 


the circulation of the blood. 





And Frabricus ab Aquapendente gave to 

| bim the secret, for after the knowledge of 
the wonderful valvular arrangement of the 
veins,the next step tothe blood’s circulation 
was within the grasp of any person ol ordi- 
t a 
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much, OF Lo With : ‘ 
ness. It is just such things 4s these that 


the world stands in need of, and they 


giver. 





He sight a» well have oF eae | the mounds of the plains,and the exhumed 


| frescoes ot early art, all 


to England, and to the world, the story of | 
Had not his | 


Italian master known it? Of course be had. | 
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CARVING A TROUGH. 





We hear many stories of young artists 
leaving their native vill and country 
sweethearts to go to the metropolis in search 
of faine and fortune. An interesting true 
tale of this kind is told in the “ Life of Sir 
Christopher Wren,” the architect of St. 
Paul's Cathedarl, London. 

Philip Wood was a village carpenter, 
who had developed an uncommon skill in 
wood-carving, and had made some striking 
figures for the adorninent of hisfsweetheart s 
house, a lass above himself in rank and 
fortune, In the hope of tunproving his cir- 
cumstances,and thus leasening the disparity 
between them, he went to Lendon, where 
he sought work in vain, until bis store of 
inoney was reduced to a single guinea. 

‘* What have you been used to carving ? 
asked the architect. 

The carpenter in the extremity of his agi- 
tation, could only stainmer out “ Troughs, 
your worship.” 

“Troughs!” said Sir Christopher. ‘Then 
carve me asa specimen of your skill a sow 
and pi it will be something in your line 
—and bring it to me this day week.”’ 

The poor fellow shrank away from the 
laughtervf the workinan, and returned to 
his Iddgings in despair. But be had a friend 
in his landlady, who advised hitm to take 
Sir Christopher at his word, and earve the 
best sow and pigs he could in the -tline 
allotted. 

With his last guinea he bought a block of 

r wood, and by wens his utmost dili- 
gence tinished the work in time, and took 
it under his apron to the appointed place. 

The architect was there, and beckoned 
the trembling carpenter to approach. Up- 
on inspecting the beautiful work, Sir 
Christopher said, “I engage you young, 
man ; attend at iny office to morrow.” 

A few hours after, Sir Christopher caine 
to the carver again, and said, ““Mr. Addison 
wishes to keep your carving, and requests 
ine to give you ten guineas for it.’’ Then 
he added, “T tear I did you some injustice, 
but a great national work is entrusted to 
me, and it is my solemn duty to mind that 
no rt of the work falls into inefficient 
hands. Mind and attend me to morrow.” 

It is a pleasure to know that the young 
artist did much of the carving of St. Paul's 
and married the girl of his heart, who could 
not have been sorry to change such a name 
as she had—Hannah Haybittle. 

———— «© 

AN ANCIENT BIBLICAL PictuRE.—Un- 
til very recently there has never been 
found in Pompeii, or Herculaneum, the 
slightest trace of any idea reterable to a 
Jewish or Christian source, But in the 
»vrogress of excavations,which have been of 

ate diligently and carefully renewed by 
the government, a striking discovery has 
been made of a character thought by many 
w be clearly exceptional in this particular. 

A short tiine ago there was removed froin 
Pompeii tothe Naples Museuin, where it 
was placed among the Poinpeiian: frescoes, 
a picture, five and a half feet in lengta by 
one foot seven inches in height, which in the 
opinion of many good critics stands for the 
Judgment of Solomon. 

The scend is laid on a terrace jn front of a 
house, which is shaded by a white awning 
and festooned with ———e plants. Ona 
ylatform which would be about four feet 
in height, sits the king, holding the sceptre 
and robed in white; on each side a counsel. 
lor, with six armed meninthe rear. Thé 
king leans over the frontof the platform 
towards 4 wornan inagreen robe, who is 
kneeling before him, with outstretched 
hands and dishevelled hair. In the centre 
of the foreground is a three legged table, on 
which lies an infant, hold down in spite of 
its struggles by a wotnan wearing a turban, 
An armor clad soldier, having on his headla 
helinet with along red pluine, bolds the 
child's legs, and is about to cleave it in 
twain with his falehion. 

The coloring of this early specimen of 
mural art is particularly bright and fresh. 
The drawing is inartistic, yet fall of spirit 
and expression. The artist apparently in 
the anxiety to develop strongly the expres- 


sion of the faces of the figures, has exagye- | 


rated the heads in size and rather dwarfed 
the bodies. ? 

At first glance this might suggest cari- 
cature, but the marked agony of the kneel- 
ing mother, the absorbed attention of the 
listening king, the complacency of the 
second woitnan, who appears to be oe 
over the fate threatened by the lifter 
weapon,appear to repel all idea of travesty. 
No other discoveries were nade in the ex- 
huimation of the house froin which this was 
taken,which would tend to shed light upon 
its occupant’s faitb,or confirm the suspicion 
that some Jew had made his home even 
there. 

But if this be indeed the first hint looking 
in that direction, it surely deserves remem- 
brance. Anyhow, the stones of the desert, 


combine to bear 
testimony to the truth ef the Divine Word. 
cinietiitncdecamlibnna cs 

SENSITIVE TO Music.—House lizards 
have long been known be very sensitive ¢@o 
the strains of music, but a scientific writer 
savs that it is not due to the sense of hearing 
but to the sensibility of the cutaneous sur- 
face of the reptile to sound waves, and that 
a double chord struck with sufficient force 


forte is sufficient to shock one lw 


al 


him as sach; but ainan who throws away 


P . ; - ; 4 at a { < id, 
have the great advantage of enriching the | titué, which is far more valuable than goi 


thay still pass for a wise wan, 











Cut the clon frou tie 


Scientific and Useful. 


Evectric Boat.—An electric lannch was 
recently tried on the Thames, in England, 
with results. It measures 
twenty-six feet in length, and draws a 
two teet of water. It has neither firé, 
boiler, nor chimney ; indeed, it is without 
any visible means of propulsion. But 
stuwed away under some flooring and seats 
are forty-five boxes, containing secondary 
batteries, which before starting on its trial 


‘trip, were charged by a dynamo-machine 


on shore. It was calculated that the power 
stored was equal to that of four horses, and 
would last for six hours, From the elec- 
trician’s point of view,the boatis a great 
success. , 
SooT.—To prevent the escape of sont into 
the atmosphere into places where bituml- 
nous coal is burned, a German engineer 
constructs two cylinders, one above the 
other, having a space between them rather 
greater than their diameter. They are 
placed either in the chimney or ina 
above the grate, baving communication with 
the smoke flue. The upper cylinder rests 
ona plate, closing the chamber, except in- 
side the cylinder, so that the air around it 
is not in circulation. A band of sheet brass 
is wound spirally inside both of the cylin- 
ders, giving the sinoke a rotary motion 
which forces the particles of soot to fall 
downto a chemnber outside the lower ey- 
linder, whence it may be removed frem 
time totime. E 
* GLYCERINE LKEATHER-PoLisn.—Miz in- 
timately together three or four pounds of 
lemp- black and a half pound of burned 
bones with five pounds of glycerine 
und five pounds of syrup. Then gently 
warm two and three quarter ounces of 
gutta-percha in an iron or copper kettle un- 
til it flows easily, add ten ounces of olive 
ou, and when completely Gdissolved, one 
ounce of sterine. This solution, while still 
warm is poured into the former and well 
nixed. Then add five ounces of guin sene- 
gal dissolved in one and ahalf pound® of 
water,and an half ounce of lavender or other 
oils to flavor it. For use it is diluted with 
three or four parts of water. It gives a fine 
— , is free from acid, and the glycerine 
eeps the leather soft and pliable. 
— -— <— 


Farm and arden. 


STRAW.—The preservation of straw for 
feeding purposes is very important. It is 
best secured at or immediately after thrash- 
ing them. The chaff, especially of wheat 
straw, is most valuable, and should, so tar 
as possible be distributed through the stack, 
That which is left in rear of the straw carrier 
sheuld be put under shelter,as it rots easily. 

OLEOMARGERINE.—The London Live 
Stock Journal presents an interesting,If not 
very appetizing, picture of the possibilities 
ot oleomargerine, when it quotes @ state- 
ment that in one year the fat has been ex- 
tracted from 15) tons of fish and = tripe re- 
fuse,thirteen tons of cats and seven tons of 
dogs,and sugyests that the fat thus obtained 
is “just tint identical animal oil which 
suits the purpose best’ of inakers of oleo- 
inurgerine. 

SukEEP AND WHErat.—A Texas farmer 
by turning his sheep in the wheat in the 
autumn,and allowing them to gra ring 
the winter and spring wher the #4 in® 
condition, says: ** The last piece of wheat I 
grazed will make twenty-tive bushels to the 
acre, and it would have made more, but it 
was badly damaged by the worms. Now, I 
don't think wy wheat was tnaterially in- 
jured by grazing, and yettmy whoie lamb 
crop was raised oh wheat.” 

CoLi1s AND KINGBONES.—A veterinary 
professor says that “the great majority of 
ringbones in young horses comes from the 
failure to shorten the toes.”’ To this may 
be added that ringbone is apt to be formed 
if colts are allowed to stand on a plank floor 
or anywhere else where the footing is hard, 
during the first eighteen months of their 
aye. Whether in stable or yard during 
this period. let them bave earth for standing 
or walking free trom stone or gravel, 

FARMERS Abb Wonk.-—-On going to bed, 
change the clothes, aud if those taken off 
are to be worn the next day, turn them so 
that they may air and dry thoroughly.—In 
eating, especially in warin weather, ‘go 
slow.’ Do not come in,hot from work, and 
at once sit.down at the tabie, but take time 
to cool off, and at ineals eat slowly. Many 
look upon the tine spent at mealsas wasted 
while it is really of the greatest lin portance, 
Eat slowly, and chew well. If yuu can pro- 
long the tine at ineals by pleasant conver- 
sation, do so. Do not bein a hurry to re- 
sume work after meals in hot weather. 
Take along nooning. Better spirits, and 
increased vigor and strenuth, will far more 
than make up the time taken to rest. 

GRAFTING.—Grafting should be done as 
soan as the buds begin to swell. Having 
determined upon the place tor the graft, 
aaw off the branch, sinooth the cut surface 
and wake a cieit with the Knife and matlet. 
twig, leaving two or 
three budw upon the piece, and sharpen the 
knife and place the cion in carefully so that 
the lower bud comes at the top of the cleft. 











The inner bark, or growling layer, of the 
cion and the stock should touch as much as 
possi ble Ifthe grafted bran 


| i} is srmali, rs 


kb (aLier OR 


ners to @tart with worthiess ilinds Delore 


| doing regular grafting in the orchard, 
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THESATORDAY EVENING POST. 


SIXTY-SECOND YEAR. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 
Raise Clabs for the Coming Year, 
A GRAND OFFER! 


A Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph, ‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gie orinciubs. 


Presenting the Bride! 


The origina! O11-Painting of which our Premium is 
Qn exact copy sold for §15,0%, and to-day graces the 
walls of the finest private gallery in America. It is 
printed on the best and heaviest paper, and covers 
more than five hundred square inches. It contains 
twenty-seven colors, which with the variety of shad- 
ing produced by the Photo-Oleograph process, make 
ita veritable transcript from life, and it combinegin 
itself all the beautiful coloring of the oil painting, 
the clearness of outline of the steel engraving, with 
the naturalness of the photograph. The most delli- 
cate detati« of color and expression are brought out 
with startling vividness, and only on the closest ex- 
amination is the mind satisfied that itis not a photo- 
graph colored by hand. 

As to THe Post, therefare few in this country, or 
any other country, who are not familiar with it. Es- 
tablished in 1421, it is the oldest paper of its kind in 
America, and for more than half acentury it has been 
recognized as the Leading Literary and Family Jour- 
nal in the United States. For \he coming year we 
have secured the best writers of this country and 
Europe, in Prose and Verse, Fact and Fiction, 

A record of sixty years of continuous publication 
proves its worth and popularity, THk Post has never 
missed an issue. Ite Fiction is of the highest order— 
the best original Stories, Sketches and Narratives of 
day. it is perfectly free from the degrading and pol- 
luting trash which characterizes many other so-called 
literary and family papers. It gives more for the 
money, and of a better class, than any other publica- 
tion in the world. Each volume contains, in = addi- 
tion to its well-edited departinenta, twenty-five first- 
class Serials, by the best livingauthors, and upwards 
of five hundred Short Stories, Every number is re- 
plete with useful information and Amusement, com- 
prising Tales, Adventures, Sketches, Blography, An- 
ecdotes, Statistics, Facts, Recipes, Hints, Cautions, 
Poetry, Science, Art, Philosophy, Manners, Customs, 
Proverba, Problems, Experiments, Personals, News, 
Wit and Humor, Historical Remarkable 
Events, New Lnventions, Curious Ceremonies, Re- 
Gent Discoveries, and a complete reportot all the lat- 
@st Fashions, as weil asall the novelties in) Needle. 
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SUCCESS. 

There are people who seem foreordained 
to fail, as there are those who seem foreor- 
dained to succeed. Whatever one man 
touches turns to a cinder; whatever another 
man touches turns to gold. There are, how- 
ever, certain conditions, upon our compli- 
ance with which success or failure may be 
contingent. 

A radical mistake mn the choice of a pro- 
fession generally proves fatal. A mn 
ought to find out what he is fit for, before 
he starts. If he enters upon a vocation 
that is above his capacity, he is sure to fail. 
No amount of industry can supply the nat- 
ural defect. Some people will tell you that 
it you will only stick to it, no matter what 
line of life you have chosen, you are al- 
most certain to succeed in the end. Many 
& poor, disappointed, over-worked man 
will tell you that this is not true. He has 
done his best, and failed. In every profes- 
gion there is a large percentage of failures, 
simply because there are so many who 
strike higher than they can reach. I may 
be said, that a man cannot tell what he is 
fit for until he has tested his powers. There 
may be some truth in this, but in many 
cases other people can tell] beforehand what 
we are not fit for. It requires no great 
amount of foresight to predict that certain 
persons whom we know can never be art- 
ists, or poets, or good public speakers. On 
the other hand, if one has a real genius for 
any particular profession, it will manifest 
itself soon enough. If the fire is in him, 
it will blaze out of itself. 

But whatever profession we choose, suc- 
cess is impossible without labor. A fortune 
is not made without toil. Money seems to 
come very easy to a few favored people, 
but the world may not know how hard they 
had to work in the beginning. Newton 
said that all he had ever accomplished was 
the result of industry, but it was his genius 
that made him industrious. With the im- 
pulse that lay behind, he could not help 
working. The wind blew, and the mill 
mustturn. A man of good parts may have 
his lazy fits, but he loses just so much be- 
cause of this. Ilis success is determined 
by the time he gives to his work, and the 
degree in which he concentrates his faculties 
upon What is before him. 





work, and fullest and freshest Information relating to 
all matters of personal and home adornment, and do- 
mestic matters. Tothe people everywhere it) will 
proye one of the best, most instructive, reliable and 
moral papers that has ever entered their homes, 


eaves . ¢ 
TERMS: 
$2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE, 


Including a Copy of the beautiful Oleograph, 
“PRE NTING THE BRIDE,” 


CLUBS. 
Bropies one year (and ‘Presenting the Bride*’ 
to cach) 
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B copies one year 
4 copies one year 
5 copies one year sO | 
10 coples one year . oo} 
DWcoples one year . . 2» 

SZ” An extra copy of the Paperand Oleograph free 
to a person sending aclub of five or more, 

New subscriptions can commence at any time dur- 
ing the year. 

Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
added to cach subscription, to pay | 
postage aud packing on the pic- 
ture. 


The Premium cannot be purchased by itself: It can 
only be obtained in connection with THE Post. Only 
one premium'will be sent with each subseription, 
Where a second premium ts desired, another sub- 
scription will have to he sent, 

We trust that those of our cubseribers who design 
makiug vp clabs will be in the field as early as possi- 
ble, and make large additions to their liste. cur 
prices to clul) subscribers are so low that it the matter 
is properly explained, very few who desire a first- 
class literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at once, 
and thank the getter-up of the club for bringing the 
paper to their notice. Remember, the getter-up of a 
club of five or more vets not only the Premium Oleo- 
graph, ‘*PRESENTING THE Bripk,’’ free for his 
trouble, but a copy of the paper also. 


An elastic temperament, besides, which 
never seems to recognize the fact of defeat, 
or forgets itat once, and begins the work 
over again, is very likely to ensure success. 
Many a great orator has made a terrible 
break dow™ in his maiden speech. Many a 
merchant loses one fortune only to build up 
another and a larger one. Many an inven- 
tor fails in his first efforts, and is at last’ re- 
warded with a splendid triumph. Some of 
the most popular novelists wrote very poor 
stull in the beginning. They were learn- 
ing theirtrade, and could not expect to turn 
out first-class work until their apprentice- 
ship wasover. One great secret of suceess 
is not to be discouraged. 
PS a 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


A University feud between Konigsberg 
and Heidelberg was settled at Berlin on the 


16th ultimo, by duels between three dele- | 


gates from each University, 
onds. Konigsberg having drawn 
blood tourteen times. Delegates from all 
the Universities watched the proceedings. 
The affair is reported without comment by 
the German papers. 


Without see- 
won, 


A Parts actress avers that each perfume 
has its special moral and physical qualities 
which, so far as her observations have gone, 
she states as follows: Musk predisposes to 


rice and pride; geranium to tenderness; vio 





How to Remit. 

Payment for THe Post when sent by mail should 
be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Drafts. When 
neither is obtaimable, send the 
istered letter. Every postmaster in the countey ts 
required to register letters when requested. Fail- 
ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you sent cash, check, money order, or regis- 
tered letter 


Change of Address 


To forrrapondenia. 

in every cas ~ a ¥o fall name and address 
if you wish an answer. If the information desired ts 
not of general inticrest, so that.we can answer in the 
paper, send pgstal card or stainp for reply by mail. 

Ad@dress ali letters to 
THE GATUBDAY EVENING POST. 

(Lock Box 8.) 724 encom St., Piriia., Pe. 


money in a reg- | 


dreams, poetry and inconstancy; mint and 
verbena to a taste for the beautiful arts: 


| camphor to brutality and stupidity; Russia | 


| leather to Indolence; while ylang ylang is 


the worst one of all. 
e 


A smootn talker went from houee to 


aT) ri La’ ¢ ’ e*} 


ence, would give an entertainment on the 
| conditions that it should not be advertised 


| in the newspapers, and that gadmission | 


should only be granted to carefully chosen 


persons.- Ip this way about five hundred 
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tickets were sold at $1.50 each. Carriage 
after carriage rolled up to the hall on the 
night of the promised performance, but the 
doors were found locked, and the janitor 
said: ‘I don’t know nothing about no con- 
cert.” The gentlemanly agent has not 
since been seen in that city. 

THERE isnot on earth a more lovely 
sight than the unwearied care and attention 
of children to their parents. Where filial 
love is found in the heart, we will answer 
for all the other virtues. No young man 
or woman will ever turn out basely, we sin- 
cerely believe, who has parents respected 
and beloved. A child, affectionate and du- 
tiful, will never bring the gray hairs of his 
parents to the grave. It is seldom the case 
that a dutiful son is found in the ranks ot 
vice, among the wretched and degraded. 
Filial love will keep men from sin and 
crime. 


Pasteur, the famous scientist, for the 
last ten years has been spending much of 
his time in the company of mad dogs, in 
order to test the value of his inoculation 
theory. He has just oommunicated the most 
recent results ot his investigations to the 
French Academy of Sciences. He states 
that all the dogs which he had inoculated 
with the virus, and which had been cured 
of the disease thus communicated, enjoyed 
perfect immunity from a second attack. 
Hence he argues that dogs, being the 
originators of hydrophobia, should be com- 
pelled to pass through the ordeal of inocu- 
lation in order that they might thenceforth 
be powerless to drive men mad. 


THERE is one sin which seems to be 
everywhere, and by everybody is under- 
estimated, and is too much overlooked in 
estimation of character. It is the sin of 
fretting. It isas common as air, as speech; 
so common that unless it rises above its 
usual monotone, we do not even observe it. 
Watch any ordinary coming together of 
people, and see how many minutes it will 
be before somebody frets—that is, makes a 
more or less complaining statement of 
something or another, which, most proba- 
bly every one in the room, or in the car, or 
on the street corner, as the case may be, 
knew before, and which most probably no- 
body can help. Why say anything about 
“it is cold, it is hot, itis wet, it is dry;’’ 
somebody has broken an appointment or 
ili-cooked a meal; stupidity or bad faith 
somewhere has resulted in discomfort. But 
don’t fret, for it is time wasted. 


THE friends of grammar, as now taught 
in the schools, have been pained, no doubt, 
ut the evidences lately given of a growing 
dislike, not to say contempt, tor that study. 
They will experience an additional pang 
when they learn that the New York Board 
of Education has decided to exile the gram- 
matical text book from the public schools 
in that city, and require all instruction in 
grammar to be given orally. In the discus- 
sion which resulted in reaching this decis. 





ion, the study of grammar, as_heretotore 
pursued—-and especially the exercises known 
as ‘‘parsing’’—was treated with a disrespect 
which would have given a cold chill to the 
average devotee of grammar, if he had 
been present. The chairman of the board 
declared that the text books were unneces- 
sary and uncalled for, while another mem- 
ber said that ‘in hanging on to the gram- 
iar we are behind the age, and the sooner 
we abolish it andcome down to practical 
work the better for our schools.”’ 





| sensibility, amiability; rose to audacity,ava- | 


let to mysticism and piety; benzoin to | 


A Greoraia editor writes that nine-tenths 
| of the unhappy marriages are the results of 
| green human calves being allowed to run at 
| large in the society pastures without any 
| yokeson them. They marry and have 
| children before they have moustaches, they 
| are fathers of twins before they have two 





| pairs of pants, and the little girls they 
marry are old women befure they are 20 
years of age. Occasionally one of these 
| gosling marriages turns out al] right, but is | 
luck 
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& CICAr CASE of 


If there was a law 
rking and mar 


\ sentiment 
rhey see a girl who looks cun- 

pm ; 

| ning, and they are afraid there is not going | 


against it 


| to be girls enough to go around, and then 


| they go right in for business; and before | 


they are aware of the sanctity of the mar- 


riage relation they are hitched for life; an 
before they own 8 cook-stove or a tea 
stead, they have to get up in the night | 

go after the doctor, so that ¢ 


run themselves out of breath and Abuse the ¢ 
also make” 
sedis 
the i 


doctor because he doesn’t 
haste; and when the learned man arrives 
the scene there is not enough linen in 
house to wrap up & doll-baby. 

Tue streef railway companies 
bob-tail cars in the big cities are again fing 
ing a good many spurious nickels in thejy 
cash boxes, and it is pretty well understcog- 


how they are passed in, There might bes 


core « 


little comfort in knowing that much, by ~ 
for the fact that the trick seems to be tote 
yond the detection, at the moment of Play- io 
ing, of the variously-employed 
threatens to be a very serious offset to the — 
economy of maki rs 
own conductor. 


“ 
an 


a crowded car near the door, and obliging. . 
ly makes change for those behind him. He 


may occasionally make change from his _ 
own pocket, giving a good nickel to the 

passenger and putting a bad one in the box; | 
but generally, if is believed, he passes silver 


driver, ah 
and 


every passenger hig 
man stations himself in 


® 


out to the driver, gets the little envelope of 


change, tears it open, appears to drop one 
of its coins in the box, and in reality drops _ 
ina bad one, palming and subsequently. ” 
pocketing the good one. The drivér 

watch the little mirror over his head unti} 
he has a collision and gets a crick in the ~ 
back of his neck, yet cannot see the trick 
of exchange performed, and the coin in the 
box, so far as he can see through the glass, 

is good. 


A RECENT writer in the China Review ex. 


emplifies the difficulties surrounding inter- 
pretations from Chinese into English, or 
vice versa, by mentioning that simple ques- 
tion, ‘‘Was he (or she) dead?’’ ~which oc 
curs so frequently in inquests and other ju 

dicial proceedings, admits of a positive or 
negative reply according to whether the 
European or Chinese idea as to when death 
occurs, be followed. We believe that a maa 
is dead when he has ceased to breathe, and 
when his blood po longer circulates; the 
Chinese consider him still] alive whilea trace 
ot warmth lingers in his body. The two 
estimates may thus differ by several hours. 
Hence it was that in inquests in Hong Kong 
the time of death formed a stumbling-block 
in almost every Chinese case. The medical 
evidence would show that the deceased 
must have been dead when brought to the 
hospital, while the relatives would swear 
he was alive at the gate. Subsequent in- 
quiry showed that the general view among 
the, Chinese was that a person is considered 
to be dead when the body is cold, and not 
before. It dees not speak very well for the 
Chinese scholarship of the officials of Hong 
Kong that it took abeut 40 years to dis- 
cover this important distinction. 


THE term blackguard has a very com- 
monplace origin. ~ Ih all great houses, par- 
ticularly in royal residences, there were & 
number of mean and dirty dependents, 
whose offic: it was to attend the wood- 
yards, sculleries, etc. Of these—for in the 
lowest depths there were lower still—the — 
most forlorn wretches seem to have been s8€ 
lected to carry coal to the kitchen, balls and 
other apartments. To this smutty regi- - 
ment who attended the progresses and rode 
in the carts with the pots and kettles, which, 
with every other article of furniture, were 
then moved from palace to palace, the peo 
ple, in derision, then gave the name 
“blackguards,” a term since become suff- 
ciently familiar. ‘To the bitter end” is 
clearly an otd nautical expression. A dic 
tionary published in the first part of the 
eighteenth century has “bite,” a turn OF 


® 


y? 


part of a cable; ‘“‘bitts,”’ the main pieces of 7” 


~— 


timber to which a cable is fastened when # ~~ 


it may be veered out by little and little; and 
“‘bitter end’’ (of a cable) is that part which 
is wound about the bitts when s ship r des 


ior. The modern cant expression, 


may have tac! its 


ther from the old nautical worus - 
meaning the last coil of the cable, or 1ro@ 
the last end, the very ‘Ditter’’ degree. oe 
is a slang expression—another form of * 


east wind or a bitter fos. 


>t Se 
eS ee ee 
on : 


| ship-rides at anchor; “‘bitter,”’ a turn of the, 
| cable about the timber called ‘“‘bitts,”” that 


| will fight you tethe death.” In it bitte@l 
Only means pitiless; severe, like ® bites > 6 
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DRIFTING DOWN. 
BY N. D. Ww. 


Drifting down in the gray-green twilight, 
Oh, the scent of the new-mown hay ! 
Soft drip the oars in the mystic skylight, 

Uh, the charm of the dying day ! 
While fading flecks of bright opalescence 
But faintly dapple a saffron sky; 
Tie stream flows on with superb quiescence, 
The breeze is hushed to the softest sigh. 
Drifting down in the sweet still weather, 
Oh, the fragrance of fair July ! 
Love me, love, when we drift together, 
Oh, how fleetly the moments fly ! 


Drifting down on the dear old river, 
Oh, the music that interweaves ! 
The ripples run and the sedges shiver, 
Oh, the song of the lazy leaves ! 
And far-off sounds--for the night se clear is— 
Awaae the echoes of bygone times, 
The muffled roar of the distant weir is 
Cheered by the clang of the merry chimes, 
Drifting duwn in the cloudiest weather, 
Oh, how short is the suinmer day |! 
Love me, love, when we drift together, 
Oh, how quickly we drift away ! 


Drifting down as the night advances, 
Oh, the calm of the starlit skies | . 
Eyelids droop o‘er the half shy glances, 
Oh, the light in those blue-gray eyes |! 
A winsome maiden is sweetly singing 
A dreamy song in a minor key ; 
Her clear low voice and its tones are bringing 
A mingled melody back to me, 
Wrifting down the clear calin weather, 
Oh, how sweet Is tne maiden's song ! 
Love me, love, when we drift together, 
Oh, how quickly we drift along ! 





A Background of Gold. 


BY PERCY VERE. 


Mrs. Torrance had been entertainin 
a neighbor at tea that afternoon, an 
she had just got the “ things”’ washed up, 
and the apartinent generally “ tided,”’ when 
there caine @ meek tap at the door, and 
there, in the yellow April twilight, stood a 
sinall figure, in a grey travelling shawl, 
holding a bag.° 

‘Goodness alive!’ said Mrs. Torrance 
‘““who be you?” 

“TI am Emily,” said the girl. ‘ Please 
let me in, for lam tired and cold. I’ve 
walked all the way from the station, and 
I've had nothing to eat since noon.”’ 

‘‘Well I never,’’ said Mrs. Torrante. 
“You're the city schoolma’ain, ain’t you, 
as went out to live with cousin Henry? 
And he's dead, and the money has all gone 
to the Bartist Widow and Orphan Fund. 
You didn’t makes much by that move, did 
you? And you've come to us now, thougn 
we wasn’t stylish enough for you befure. 
Well, come in, coine 1n.”’ 

And Mrs. Torrance, who was essentially 
a kind-hearted woman, albeit she could not 
repress the sneer that arose to her lips, 
moved the low chair to the fire, and flung 
another log on the andirons. 

Cousin Henry had been tbe family apple 
ot discord ever since they could all re- 
member, e* 

He was rich, he was eccentric, he was 
crabbed. (eats : 

‘He had shut the door in the faces of 
his relations, until, towards the last, sick 
and feeble, he had signified his desire that 
em Alden should coine and take care of 

it. 

And Emily had gone. 

There had been a spice of jealousy in the 
fainily as regarded Emily for along time. 

Emily had beat looked upon as “ proua”’ 
and ‘‘ stuck up,”’ because instead of learning 
the dressmaker’s trade, she had elected to 
be a teacher, . 

She had never visited Joe Torrance’s 
family until now—now that cousin Henry 
had willed his inoney tothe Baptist Widows 
and Orpbans—her own mother was dead, 
and her stepfather, a pompousold wholesale 
xrocer, objected to stepunildren, so that 
there seemed to be no other haven of retuge 
left to her. 

Who couJd blame Mrs. Torrance fora 
momentary feeling of triumph wher 
Emily Alden eame thts to her doorstep in 
the twilight of that April day? 

But sue helped her off with her things, 
made a cupof tea tor her, and finally 
cscorted her wa little room under the roof, 
where the floor was covered by a home- 
made rag-carpet, and the bed decorated with 
a rainbow quilt, and you could luok out of 
the window into a green meadovv. 

“I hope you'll sleep well,” said Mrs. 
Torrance. “We have breakfast at five.’’ 

And then she went away. 

Early as was the breakfast hour, Emily 
was awake at least an hour before it. 

_ Asif the tuinultuous glee of the robins 
In the old urchard would permit any one to 
sleep! : 

And as she lay with her cheek against the 
Pillow, watehing the rosy dawnlight creep 
up the wall,,she heard the sound of voices 
in the ineadow below ber casement. 

_ ‘* What is she like mother?” said Job, 
Junior, who was milking. 


Aw you my aunt Dorcas?’’ 


**Oh, she looks well enough,” Mrs. Tor- | 
| little tremble in her voice. 


ym ay carelersi)y responded. * Little and 
‘ark, with big ‘shady eyes, and a real Tor- 
Fance mouth. Docen't tulk a great deal, 


and ia ira : 
| } shabby as oue might ex 


ver 


say Dut what I think abe ds sery oF A 
pen os Thein Aldens aiWaye% were as 
proud as Lucifer.”’ 

o oun keep her, nietber, of course?” 
don't ap bome 80;"” suid Mest Torrance. “I 
om suppose she’s gut anywhere else to 





There was no more delicious 
Emily now. sae coting Se 


She rose burriedly, dressed herself, and 
ay em ey 
unt Dorcas,’’ she said, as she encount- 
ered that lady trying hain and over the 
kitchen fire, “w there,in this neighbor- 
for a woman tw do? a 

“ Eb?” said Mrs. Torrance in suprise. 

“* To earn ber living, I mean,"’ explained 
Emily. “Is the district schvul supplied 
with a teacher?” 

Mrs. Torrance nodded as she placed the 
slices of trizzling hain on a biue-ed 
plate, and arranged the eggs in golden 

res above. 

“Do u know of any one who wants a 
girl?” pursued the city cousin. 

Mrs. Torrance sut the coffee-pot on the 
table, called-tor Job, and then responded to 
her niece’s query by a coynter-question. 

“Why dont you stay here?” 

** Because,” said Emily,with spirit, “I 
Wapt to earn iny own living.” 

“Well, you can earn it here, can’t you?” 
I was thinking to hirea girl this spring, 
and it you’ll work honestly for it, rh ve 
ye the money | was going to pay a hired 
girl.”’ 

E:niiy’s pale fuce brightened. 

“T should like that,’’ said she. 

And then Job cauwe in, tall, handsome, 
and flushed, bis curls yet wet from, the 
spring into which he had di them, and 
8 apr ot fresh lilag pinned into his coat, 
and spoke a frank welcome to the young 
cousin whom he had never before seen. 

,; **So Cousin Henry Seeley is dead ?”’ said 
10. 
** Yes,” said Emily quietly. 

**Did you lite hun?” 

**No,’’ contessed the girl. ‘‘ He was cross 
and surly, and bad no sympathy with any- 
body. Butyl tried to be kind to him, and 
he kissed ine once betore he died, and said 
I had been a ‘ good girl.’” ~ 

“And then went and left his money to 
the Refuge for Baptist Widows and Or- 
phans!"’ said Mrs. Torrance. ‘ That's 
cousin Henry all over.” 

“He had u right to do as he pleased with 
his money,”’ said Emily, a faint glow rising 
to her cheek. 

** Well, it’s all over and gone,” said Mrs. 
Torrance. **There’s no use talking about it 
now.” 

And she sighed softly to think how many 
of life’s hard angles might have been 
avoided in the future if only cousin Henry 
had been less interested in the LBuaptinst 
Widows and Orphans. 

At the end of a month Mrs. Torrance was 
forved. to acknowledge that Emily Alden 
had well eurned her wages and board. 

The girl certainly had about her that won- 
derful maguetic power which philosophers 
dub * executive ability.”’ 

She wasa natural cook—she did thin 
without seeming to take any trouble at all. 

*] don’t understand it,’’ said Mrs, Tor- 
rance. ‘* A little dark slim thing, that was 
always brougbt up Ww sit with her bands 
fulded.”’ 

And one sultry July day when Job and 
Emily came in from strawberrying, with 
criumened = fingers, laughing taces, and 
baskets heaped bigh with the fragrant fruit, 
Mrs. ‘Torrance starved in the solitude of the 
dairy where she was making cheese. 

*] declare,” she cried. “I wonder I 
never thought of it beiore. Ou, dear! ob, 
dear! I never can consent Ww it in the 
world.” 

Job came to her that same evening. 

“ Mowier,”’ said he, ** Emily has promised 
to be iny wile.”’ 

Mrs, Torrance burst into tears. 

“ You’re only six and twenty years old, 
Job,”’’ she faltered. 

* Just two yearsolder than my father was 
when he inarried you, mother. Now don’t 
turn your face away; but tell me plainly— 
have you any tault to find with my choice?”’ 

‘+ N—no,”’ confessed Mrs. Torrance. 

*Do you think 1 could possibly win a 
sweeter yirl than Emily Alden?” 

**No, 4 don't suppose you could,’’ an- 
swered the mother-in-law elect; * but it's 
natural, Job, w teelalittic jealous when 
you see some one else taking the first place 
in your child’s heart.” 

But when Job brought Emily in to receive 
her kiss of greeting, Mrs. Torrance had 
sufficiently couqnerei herself, to bid ber 
new daughter welovine. 

“Though I s’pose, Emily,” said she, a 
little biterly, * you looked higher than @ 
farsuer once.” 


“I never looked higher than one of 
nature’s noblemen,” said Emily, witha 
suiile that tairly won the old lady’s heart. 

That saine evening, as they all sat to- 
gether in the orange twilight, with the 


| scent of tall, white lilies in the air, Emily 


suddenly broke the silence. 

* Job,” said she, “* would you like to be 
rich ?”’ 

“* Well yes,” said Job. ‘I'd like money 
enough to keep iny wile in luxury.” 

“Would you aunt Doreas?” said Emily, 
turning to Mrs, Torrance. 

* Oi course I should,’’ said that tnatron, | 
vigorously plying the knitting needles ; | 
* but I doen't ever expect it.”’ | 

* But you are rich,” said Emily, with a | 
i * Job is rich— 
we are all rich together, with cousin Heury 
Seeley’s money. 


fut.’’ cried Mrs. Torrance, “ I thought 


wut i tea 

the Hefuge-—the other ten thousan 1} pine 
to be paid over wineon the day on which 

J marry.a man who, ignorant of cousin | 
Henry's bequest, has loved :ne lo ally and / 
well. It wus the old man’s whim, and I 

have respected it. Oh, AuntDorces, I came, 


~ 
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to , because in my loneliness and be- 
wilderment, I knew not where else to go— 
but I little dreamed that I was entering 
directly into the kingdow of a neble heart.’ 

It was true. 

Henry Seeley, eccentric in his life, had 
been eqguaily ecoentricin his deuth ; and 
when Mr. Mustybill, the lawyer, paid over 
the 1 , he said, chuckling— 

“Te’sall right. It's —- as my poor 
client would have had it, I congratulate 
you, Mrs. Job Torrance.”’ 

And Mrs. Torrance the elder has a higher 
opinion than ever of her pe any pg eo 
attractions, now that they are set in a back- 
ground of gold. 


The Commune’s Spy. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 


PROMINENT store in Rue Lage, 
Paris, “was that of Jean Guileau, 
baker, a widower with one child, 

ortense ; and Hortense, at the date of this 
“o’er-true”’ narrative, was just seventeen 
years of age, and very beautiful. 

Jean wisely took no paft, pro or con, in 
the cominunistic orgies cones riot on the 
streets of the a capital, lunmediately 
subsequent t0 the Franco-Prussian war, but 
with a plenty of ned Yo in his cellar, he 
philosophically closed doors and window 
withdrew his sign of business, anti sinok 
his pipe rT in the seclusive coim- 
panionship and filial love of Hortense. 

One #0 pretty, piquant, and pure as she 
could not be exempt froin a besieging of 
lovers. : 

The two most prominent of these were 
her father’s graduating apprentices, Henri 
Edouin, and Guiseppe—* dark Guiseppe ”’ 
of “the baleful eye;’’ the latter was fre- 
quently appellated by his intimates, be- 
cause of the treacherous glance in his hard, 
black orbs, and a wicked susile for ever 
fixed about his lips. 

To Henri, Hortense had long since given 
her fresh young heart. J 
It was quite late one night when Henri 
departed froin the embrace of his promised 

bride. 

As Hortense retreated through the little 
narrow doorway, an a form like 
an apparition from the gloom, coufronted 
her. 

** Guise 7 

“Tt is al 

“Oh, you frightened me. 
you #o suddenly ?” 

‘“Froin cluse beside, girl. 
coquette, a word. I have heard all——’ 

* A listener—you ? Shame!”’ 

“Tell me—is it true indeed I need hope 
no more to win you?”’ 

* You said you have heard all?” 

“Yes; I am not deaf.” 

* And you have seen too? 

* Yes; Tam not blind.” 

“* Much good inay it do you then, for you 
are answerrd.”’ 

And, with this sharp speech, she slamined 
the door full in his face, angry at his having 
spied upou what was to her a sucred inter- 
view. 

For many nights atter that hér dreains 
were haunted by the baleful eyes of dark 
Guiseppe, and in her ears continually rung 
the tearful imprecation she heard hiin 
mutter, coupled with the name of Henri 
Edouin. 

The tavored lover was greatly suprised, 
a few days later, at receipt of a comimuni- 
cation troin the Versailles governinent. 

It was delivered by an entire eon te 
who whispered these six ominous words— 

“ For youreyes only. Be discreet.” 

The sealed billet contained this. 

‘* Last despatches by balloon acknow- 
ledged. Inclosed herewith an order for 500 
frances, payable when France is redeemed 
froin her enemies, 


Whence coine 


Ab, \hou 


“oe #&# & © 

** Mr. Edouin, Paris.” 

Henri should have destroyed the mys 
terious scrawl instantly. 

Jnstead, he stood gazing at it in shecr 
amazement. 

He had had nothing whatever to do with 
the Versaillese, though his heart was 
honestly with those who 
nubly to save the country from the doom 
ofa bloody anarchy. 

The few inoments’ stupefaction proved 
his greatest Misfortune. 

‘There was a peremptory tap at the 
door. 

Guise entered, grinning infernally ; 
behind al “dressed,’’ three ruffians of 
the National Guard. 

“Ah, Monsieur Edouin !”’ 

“Oh, is it you,“suiseppe 7” 

The comer advanced with sraky quick- 
nessand ere Henri could anticipate,snatch- 
ed away the fatal payers. 

Flourishing these aloft, he cried— 

“Away with hin! 


strugled so | 


accompanying hiin—could it be reality ?— 
was his ove ear Hortense. 

“I bring to you a gleam of sunl 
Monsieur in,” the dark-brow 
villain, with grinning sarcasn. 

Heuri sprang forward to embrace his be- 
trothed ; but Guiseppe inter posed. 

“Hold! 

“I did not bring ber here for a love 
scene. 

“Give ear to me. 

“ss for Henri Kdouin are valua- 

e. 

“Judgment is to be given in your case 
within the hour; 

“You know what it will be—death! I 
come to offer you life.’ 

a pe ad n 

“And pray why not? 

“ hold ttre godamnent that is to riddle 
you with bullets, 

“Say the word, and I will destroy it. 

“I will retract my charge as a stupid 
blunder.” 

“That word——”’ 

“Henceforth you will work and fight on 
the side of the Commune. 

ft Ser will = you-—ae 5 = 

“Guiseppe the spy is quite another person 
than Guiseppe the baker's apprentice. | 

“Money and influence both are mine 
now. 

“Besides, our prisons are cramming with 
too many h 

“Exchanges are 
men. 

“So come, I have your sworn, word 


slow and we need 


“Never!’’ burst from Henri's lips indig- 
nantly. 

Rat eae Hortense had remained pas 
sive. 

Now she threw herself upon her knees, 
with clasped hands, before the man she so 
dearly loved. 

“Oh, yes, yes!’’ she passion- 
— 

“For mo—for your own precious life, 
Henri! 

“Anything for your life! 

“Promise f , 

“Swear ! 

“Here on my knees I beg you.” 

Her voice was broken with wild sobbing; 
her eyes brimming with tears, 

The young man’s head drooped, then 
raised desperately, while his eyes flashed 
on the treacherous spy. 

“So be it, villain. 

“I give iny sacred promise as you ask,”’ 
said Henri. 

The mysterious and convicting letter was 
instantly torn into fragments. 

Guiseppe had not boasted vainly. 

Two days flater Henri Edouin was Jiver- 
ated and tnounted in the National (uard. 

For a long time he found no opportunity 
of seeing Hortense. 

When at last the lovers did meet it was 
to realize the greatest sorrow of their two 
tond hearts, 

As the price for saving Henri's life, 
Hortense had soleinnly agreed to wed with 
Guiseppe. - 

. 7 + * * * 


Ever memorable will be the 28th of May, 
1871, when the tollowing proclaination ap- 
peared— 


“INHABITANTS OF PARIS! 


“The ariny of France caine to save you. 
Paris is delivered. Our suldiers carried, at 
four o'clock, the last positions occupied by 
the insurgents, ‘To-day the struggle is fin- 
ished. Order, labor and security will now 
survive. 

“De MaAcMAHon, DUKE UF MAGENTA, 
“Marshalof France,Comimnander-in-Chief.” 


cried 


Crowds and columns of prisoners were 
being mnarched to Versailles. 

The prisoners’ camp at Satory was an 
anoinalous picture, even shuadertul to con- 
lemplate, 

A tnan with baleful eyes and snaky lips 
approached one of the entrances to the sta- 
ble-pens. 

The prompt “who yoes there ?’’ halted 
hit. 

‘‘Pardon,’’ was the affable grinning re- 
sponse ; ‘but I ain a quarter-imaster. 

“You have here, by a great inistake, a 
good cousin of mine,who wi'l answer tw the 
name of Henri Edouin. : 

“Be so good as to summon him to me. 

“Tam not grat a fool as to «ask his 
release just now, but would speak to himif 
I tnay.’ . 

Villainous Guiseppe, ever treacherous, 
and fearing that Henri might escape w an- 
noy him in the future—and jealous to in- 
sauity that the man should sive to whom 
Hortense was so avowedly attached—he 
had sought the prisoners’ camp with wur- 
derous intent. 

In his bose he carried a pistol, and with 
the weason was resolved tosiay the rival 
he hated. 

His speech at the yate was interrupted by 
& savage cry. 





pers that will 
ain greatly mis- 


“See what I bold— 
have him shot, unless 


| taken !’’ 


And he hissed maliciously into his rival's 
ear— 

“Voila!l am now a trusted spy of the 
Commune. 

“Your death is certain. 

“You will never wed 
leau !’’ 


Hortense Gui- 


tunate Henr 


ofthe foul trick piayed 
BOP pe. a 

Tne days of his confinement went tedi- | 
ously by, while ever before hiin loomed 


the rid prospect of a vigient death. 
Then Guiseppe confron his victim,and 


ts Big Bae 


| seppe the spy—who ordered 


A bronzed gendarine, who waa standing 
near, threw aside his iiusket, and, spring- 
ing forward, gripped the quartermaster by 
the Chroat. 

“This wretch lies,’’ 
edly. 

“He is Guiseppe, of the Commune—Gul- 
lorty of my 


he vociferated excit- 


cousrades shot. 
“T alone escaped. 
‘] know hiin wel 
" rod & 


og aow!l aa vy 
The baleful eyes 
ever. 
& e oe 


It would be diffieult to describe the tear 
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ful pleadings of the heautifr! Hortense be- 
fore the gentlemen of the Military Bureau 
in Rue Satory. 

She knew and revealed the trick which 
had placed Henri in Guiseppe'’s power, 

She told the story of her heart's sacrifice 
to save her lover'siife, and his unwilling 
Yielding to the proposition of his areh- 
eneniy. 

It was an a 
sympathy of 

Henri Edouin wus 
liberty. 

He and his true Hortense were shortly 
afterwards wedded, and when Paris had 
subsided to comparative quict, old Jean 
Guileau gave a merry feast to the hand- 
some couple of this romantic incident. ~ 


“This 


BY BERTIV LAYLE. 


ypeal to touch the deepest 
ver bearers, 
forthwith 


set at 
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Hfouse to Let.” 


PTVTIS house to Iet.” 

Mr. Frank Bavberry’s Perston morn- 
[ ing gown floated *lile a meteor on the 
troubled air,” he rushed out before 
breakfast and wafered the. traculent-look- 
ing bill on the front of the house with four 
fat rod wafers. 

The milkinan across the way stared: the 
neighbor's servant-imaid paused in her oe- 
ecupation of flirting dust into the corners of 
the area and then out again, 

In short, it nade a stoall sensation in the 
neighborhood, and sensations, as wo all 
know, widen indefinitely, 

While Mr. Bayberry went back ji to the 
house with the air of one who has not lived 
in vain. 

“There !"’ said he. 
up.” 

“T'in glad of it,’ said Mrs. Bayberry,“for 
between obstreperous servant-girls, and 
everlasting plutmbers’ bills, and = baby's 
teeth, Ln completely worn out, and tired 
of housekeeping. 

“It will be like anew lease of lifeoto board 
for a little while.” 

“Humph i!’ said Mr. Bayberry. “I'mnot 
ro sure of that. 

“But the bill is up anvhow, and the next 
thing is to wet the old place rented and off 
our hands.”’ 

And with the striking of ten o’elock (the 
house, as mentioned in the fine print of the 
“To Let,’ was visible between the hours of 
ten and two,) there setin a solid) phalanx 
of house-hunters of all varieties, 

Atfirst Mrs. Bayberry endeavored to 
treat the house-hunters politely, but she 
soon discovered that self-defence required 
a diferent method of treatments; and when 
Mrs. Foxley said the cellar sinelt like an 
old vault. and that the house wasn't fit for 
decent people to live in, she simpiy re. 
marked that there was no law requiring 
her, Mrs. Foxley, to live in itif she didn’t 
like it. 

Mrs Fitzfaddle, the bride, didn’t like the 
location. 

Her James, sho was sure, wished 
nearer the park; and she 
house had not hard-wood 
tric bells, 

“But,” cried Mrs. Barberry, ‘‘you ean’t 
expect that sort of thing for thres hundred 
a vear."’ 

The bride tossed her head. 

Evidently she didn’t mean to be dictated 
wo. 

Everybody was going into flats now, 
she said, and she didn’t know why she 
wasted her time in looking at dingy old 
houses like this. 

And after two o'clock, when Mrs. 
berry had retired to her rooin to have 
terics and green tea at her 
house-hunting public made unceasing 
charge up tne steps and at the door, still 
demanding adinittance ; until at last, Mrs. 
Bayberry, peeping through the window- 
blinds, saw a stout gentleman coming up 
the steps, with a gold-headed cane and a 
broad-britnied beaver hat. 

“Madam,” said the old 
wish to take this house.” 

“You wish to look at it, vou tnean,’’ said 
Mrs. Burberry feebly. “But the hours for 
inspection—" 

*Madain,’’ tirtnly repeated the old 
tleman, “I wish to take it. 

“To engage it—to rent it from the first of 
May next.” 

“But you haven't soen it” 
Barberry. 

“Madam,” said the old gentleman, 
don't wish to see it. 

“My family consists of myself, an invalid 
relative, and an old servant. 

“And it must be a very poor house, in- 
deed, if it does not meet our simple require- 
ments. 

“Shall I take down the bill? 


us 


“T have put a bill 


be 
the 
eleec- 


to 
was — 
finish ane 


Bay- 
hys- 


gentleman, ‘I 


gen- 


cried Mrs. 


it 


leisure, the | 


a ee - 


——_ ee ~ 





“Well, asid she, “he cortainly does look 
very respectable. 

“But when he said ‘invalid relative,’ I 
had not an idea that he meant his wife. 

“And I should not think it would be 
very pleasant for the lodyvers to have§ a sick 
person in the honse.”’ 

And she told her husband about the 
benevolent-visaged old gentleman in the 
broad-brimimed hat. 

Jayberry re- 





| 
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“It's very odd.” said Mr. 
flectively, 

«But it’s none of our business.” 

All this being, as they supposed, defi- 
nitely settled, Mra. Bayberry was not a lit- 
tle surprised, the next day, ut the arrival of 
Mra. Fitzfaddle, the bride, with a _ inea- 
sure and a sinall memoranduin-book. 

‘To measure for the carpets, you know,”’ 
said she, 

“Tt isn’t quite the sort of house wo could 
have wished, but dear James's salary has 
been cut down twenty-five per cent, so we 
have taken this house in default of anything 
better.”’ 

“But it's taken already,’’ said Mrs, Bay- 
berry. 

“You must be mistaken,” said Mrs. Fitz- 
faddle. 

“James rented it yesterday for a year, of 
the owner, Mr. Triminer, No Peanut 
Court. 

“And if you could give us possession a 
few days before the first of May, it would 
be a very great accommodation indeed.” 

“T’insure I don’t understand it at all,” 
said Mrs. Bayberry. 

“You will have to settle it with 
lord. 

‘-T’in not responsible. 

tut while the discussion still waged high, 
in bustled a portly old lady, just as if the 
house belonged to her. 

“Mrs, Hodgson,’’ said she, 
fortable nod of the head. 

“The new tenant. 

“Coneto see what arrangement could 
be made about storing a few of iny trunks 
and things, before [ move in regu- 
larly.” 

“Madam,” said Mrs. 
house is mine.” 

“T've got the blank lease in my pocket, 
maa, all ready for the signatures,’’ said 
Mrs. Hodyson. 

And the two lates were glaring furidus- 
ly at one another, when the stout gentleman 
in the broad-brimumed hat entered, 

“PE thought,” he said, ‘that perhaps it 
night be as well for ine to make a diagram 
ot the rooms, so if—”’ 

“Oh, atop, = !” cried Mrs. 

c 


despairingly, her 
“It's been let twice over already! Ido 
hope you will not be disappointed, but 
* 


the land- 
\ 


with a com- 


Fitzfaddle, ‘the 


Bayberry 


aspings hands to her 


| head, 


A dark frown overspread 
nau s countenance, 

*Madam,’’ said he, {this is scarcely busi- 
ness-like.”’ : 

“Oh dear, oh dear!’ said poor Mrs. Bay- 
berry. 

“My head is whirling 
top! 

“Tdon't see how it can possibly have 
happened, but here are three people, all 
saving that they have specially and separ- 
ately elyaged this house, 


the old gentle- 


round like a 


“Somebody telephone to iny husband, or 
{ shall go crazy.” 

In came Mr. Bayberry, accompanied by 
Lettali & Co., Rentquiek & Son, and Mr. 
Elias Trimmer, who owned the vary eligi- 
ble residence under discussion. 

And inthis committee of the 
had been rented to three different tenants 
was. 

And notone of them was willing to abate 
one jot or titthe of his or her rigkts and pri- 
vileges. 

But presently 
lady. 

‘Dear me!” said she; “can't we all arrange 
matters comfortable-like ? 


up spoke the fat old 


very little thing ? 

“This ‘ere old gent don’t really want but 
three rooms; and the voung lady.” witha 
curtsy to Mrs. Fitzfuddle,whose Rhine peb- 
bles she thought to be genuine diamonds 
“will be quite satisfied with the second 
floor through. 


lodgers, and will be suited with the base- 
inent-story. 


“And the’ rent won't 





“My reterences are Leyall and Co., real 


estate agents, No. —— Pine Street." 

“If vou please,” said Mrs. Bayberry, feel- 
ing as ita weight had been lifted off he 
heart. 


r | husband's salary. 
| 


much—don't you see, my dears? —and 
everybody snug and satistied,”’ 


“A capital idea!’ said the old gentle- | 


man. 

“IT don't Know but what it is worth con- 
sidering,” said the bride, “in consideration 
of the twenty-five per cent. reduction of my 


- 


“And if one chooses they ean 


So down came the ‘To Let!’ and flutter- | flat.”’ 


ed into the gutter. 
mr. Bayberry arrived to a lat 
lobster and a bunch of spring lettuce under 


his aru 


perry. 
“The 
now. 


reali estate agent told ime 


“To a very respectable old couple—uian | 


and wife. 

“Intending to take a few 
told.” 

Mra. Bayberry opened her eyes very 
wide. 


ee ee aver 


e tea, with a | 


lodgers, I au’ 111 


| And the countenances of the agent and 

landlord, who had anticipating nothing less 

annoying thana three cornered lawsuit 

grew radiant again, and tuatters were all 

“ee tt i 
9 


Let! 
_— .—— 
MAILED free,b7 Drs. Star 
09 Gifard Street, Philadelpt 
tise on Camponnd Ox 
| ture,and Kesuits.”’ 
publication, + 


¥ & PALEN 
ta, their ““Trea- 
yen, its Action, Na- 
A very remarkable 
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by the various persons in whose charge it | 


“Ain’t we inaking a deal of fuss about a | 





“And me and Hodgson—we want to take | 


be but athird as | : ; 
dropping a tew tears as she folded the 


call it a 


| you!” 
whole it | 
speedily transpired that the house actually | 


| approve of men and love-making, and I 


| cannot forget your kindness; and I think I 


|} and Doctor Olevin.”’ 


; 
| 
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} 
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Fortune. 


Love and 


BY JULIUS THATCHER. 


BLUSTERING uncomfortable day in 
early Noveinber. en 

I Iy Miss Miner's sitting-room how- 
ever everything was as cosy and delightful 
as could be desired. 

And Miss Hetty Minner, sitting before 
the fire, her black silk skirt turned care- 
fully back over ber lap, and her substanti- 
ally made boots resting comfortably on the 
fender. 4 

An elderly woiman—forty odd—with a 
sharp shrewd face, and bright little eyes, 
and a resolute look around ber mouth. 

A homely, outspoken woman, who was 
proud to say she had never been in love, 
who lived in luxury, although ona small 
seale, and who had a hundred thousand in 
government bends « leave to her relations 
when she died; and in all the world she had 
but two relatives, Mrs. Carisford Carl ber 
married sister, and Mr. Parker Dollingby, 
her half-brother, who was being jealous 
that old Simon Carmen bad left Hetty his 
fortune, just because she had happened to 
betriend him in bis poor. ante-inining 
days. 

This especial afternoon, as she sat medi- 
tatively hefore the fire, she suddenly broke 
the stillness with an energy of speech that 
made the young girl, reading in the bay- 
window nearly coneealed by the curtains 
look startedly up from ber book. 

“Ellice, you're a fool 1" 

Evidently Ellice Danning had not lived 
five years as companion and personal at- 
tendant to Miss Miner in Vuin,for she mani- 
fested no surprise at the rough speech, be- 
yond the swilt, brief, little startled look in 
her soft winey-brown eyes. — « 

She closed her book, and came out into 
the room, a little flush on her face. 

“Do you think so, Miss Miner ?”’ 

‘Most certainly I think so, or 1 shouldn't 
have said so. 

“Youarea fool, Ellico Dunning, and I 
hate to see you throw yourself away so fool 
ishly. 

“Do show you common sense if you've 
got any, and let that young jackanapes of a 
doctor go. 

“You're better off without hima. 

“T'li give youanew_ seal-skin cloak this 
winver if you'll give him up.” 

“T couldn’t give him up, Miss Miner. 
love hitn too well.” 

What nonsense ! 

“You love him too well! 

“Love indeed. 

‘It’s all absurdity. 
in all my life.” 

Ellice dropped her eves in a pretty, little 
confused way. 

“T can’t help that, Miss Miner. 

“T love Frank, and he loves me, 

“We'd be perfectly miserable if we were 
parted. 

Miss Miner dropped her feet from the 
polished silver bar to the hearth with a 
resonant bang as she jumped up indig- 
nantly. 

“Engaged to be married to Doctor Ole- 
vin! 

“Did Lever! 

“Well, Ellice Dunning—very well. 

“You may pack my _ hand-valise 
once. 

“Tam going to London on a visit, 
six-ten train, and I'll be hoine on 
day. 

“When I come back, don't le me find 
you here, yon ungrateful little wreteh— 


I 


I never was in love 


at 


by the 
Thurs- 


Ellice’s lips quivered, and her eyes filled 
with diamond-bright tears, 

“Miss Miner! You don’t 
me away?” 

“That is just what 1 mean! 

“T have told you, time and again,I didn’t 


mean toturn 


won't have it where I am! 

“You can wake your choice—me or Doctor 
Olevin. 

“Pll give vou just five minutes.” 

A little red flusti crept. into the girl's 
cheek. 

“IT don't want five minutes 
Miss Miner! 

“You have been very good to me, and I 


fora choice, 


have done my duty by vou. 
“Bat nothing could come between me 


“Ail right, then. 

“Don’t let ine see you here when I come 
back.’’ 

And then Ellice went uv to Miss Miner’s 
room, and packed the red Russia satchel, 
r: - 
ments Miss Miner would requ.re. = 

“I'll go to Mrs. Carisford Carl,” Miss 
Miner decided, as sie sat in the city bound 
express, in the early dusk of the November 
evening. 

“Came 
know. 

“Her daughter would not act as that un- 
grateful young minx dared act. 


lia thinks allthe world of me, I 





“The idea of preferring a penniless young | 
doctor witha moustache—a nasty black 
Invustache—to me, : 

“After all I've done for her; too!” 

And then Miss Miner leaned back very 


} r seat enea t ‘ ; " . 
ea ; ied that she 


with the name on the door i: full. 

A servant showed her in, and asked her 
nae ; but Miss Miner wanted to surprise 
her Sister, and sent word that a friend 
wished to see her, while she seated herseif | 
in the parlor, where a littlegirl sat curl 
up ™ a cushioned chair, ing. ; 


| coffee for us.’ 


tly 


i 


‘ 


. 


‘v 

ae to see my mamma, | 
ga said Mrs. Miner with an 

simile. 

“You are Hetty, I suppose °”’ 

The child as a heavy sigh. : 

“Yes, I's Hetiy. Ob, don’t I hate thet : 
name!" 4 

“Why, I think it'sa first rate name, mt 

“You are a namesake of somebod 4 

?” . “ yi 4 
guess x 

“Yes, I am. - a 

“Old Hetty iner, ny aun ‘ae 
out in the country. A who lives © § 

“I never have seen her, and I don't want 
to either, ‘cause maimina says she’s the 3 
meanest old thing in all creation—a regular ‘a 
old Miss Nancy, guys." Bea ty 

Miss Miner smiled—a little queerly, 

“Oh! that's what they say, is it? Well, 
Hetty, Il am your aunt Miner.” rf 

The child opened ber eyes wider, 

“Are you? 

“Then won't mamma be mad! Re 

“We expect company after ‘awhile, ang 
inammna won't want vou at all. ph 

“We'd be dreadfully ashamed of you be 4 
fore the eye tnyro ee 

“You're going to leave us your money, e 
ain’t you? * ts ¢ 

‘‘Papa and mamma said thev were mont 
tired of waiting—you had.as many livesas 
u cat. 

“We're going w Purisas soon as you 
die.”’ 

“Are you?”’ said Miss Miner, with an in. 
sane desire to shake the pert self-ponsessed . 
venomous youn er. 

“Well T wouldn’t depend upon itif J 
were you.”’ 

And before Mrs, Carl came downstai 
Miss Miner was out in the street,on her way 
to her half-brother’s house. 

“A pretty nest of vipers those Carig 
are! 

“Thank Heaven, I’ve found them out ig 
time! 

“Going to Paris on my money ! 

“Why, ungrateful as that little Ellice ia, 
she is nut a8 treacherous as my own flesh 
and blood. “. 

‘“Humph!” 

And her complacency was not yet restor.’ 
ed when she left the streect-car on the near _ 
est corner to Mr. Parker Dollingby’s bach- 
olor quarters, that was a‘ight in a perfect - 
blaze of bright cheer. : 

“It looks like a party,’’ sho though. 

But all the saine she did not hesitate to 
go up the imposing stone steps and ring the 
bell,to which no response coming, she tried 
the door-knob, and adinitted herself intoa 
large brilliantly-lighted hall, at the end of 
which was a room, from which came the 
sounds of revelry and jollitication that had 
prevented her ring being heard. 

Miss Miner went into the first door that 
stood ajar, and through another partly- 
closed door. she saw the gay bachelor 
party—some ten or fifteen—imerry over - 
their wine. ; 

“So that’s the way Parker Dollingby 
does, is it ?’* she asked herself grimly, Fuse 
at the saine instant that gentleman's vo 
distinet, buisterous, rose high, and for a ~ 
second silenced all others. 

“Here’s tothe health of my most re 
spected ancient ima*iner-ess—a veritableold 
inaid all forlorn, whose legacy is a long 
time coming, but sure to get here some 
time. . 

“A cool hundred thousand dollars or 80, 
boys; and imagine the swell we will cut 
when the venerable Mehitable kicks the 
bucket. 

“Drink to her, bo , 

Somehow Miss Miner took herself out of 
the house. 

She was silent all the way to the hotel; 
and then,once in the room,locked her door, 
and sat down and actually cried, and then 
went to bed, wondering if ite was ever 
granted to mortals to come nearer w a 
made a fool ot than she had been—and 
two o’clock in the morning to awaken with 
a strange sick teeling that was awful to et- 
dure in that big lonely hotel, where she 
not Know a living soul. 

But she rang tor assistance, and the set 
vant brought her a physician who happew- 
ed to be staying over night; and her life 
was saved from the terrible attack of ga 
tralgia by Dr, Frank Olevin. 

“Pll pay you when I get home,” she said 
tersely. = 


“You can go with ie, if you don't mind 
ny green veil and Dag.”” ~ : i, 
And so after eoeiaiie home, where Ellio® - 
Dunning, in readiness to leave bya |! 
an hour later, opened the door in answer @ 
an imperious summons, Miss Miner 
in, followed by Dr. Olevin. $ 
“You needn't be frightened, Ell 
she said in a wonderfully soft sone 
voice. aa 
“I’ve changed my mind. I’m the fool, 


rou. im 
“Here’s your lover; you can have b . 
and welcome. to. 
“And when you're married, I'm going AS 
settle ny fortune on you and let yn a 4 
here; if you’ll give me a reom 8 


where. é 
“Tuke off your things and go get 4 CUP 


wn-eyed 


tance of 


»¥ 


4 


ioe,” £ 
of 


And that was the way little bro 
Ellice cane inte her double inher! 
love and fortune. 

<< - & <a > we 
Tt id sul ur and lard, 
_ pehacgs the 3 mn trees, KOOP 
ring then. 
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“New Publications. 


The February St. Nichplas celebrates st. | 
Valentine’s Day in capital style with an 
anusing story by Sophie Sweet, called “A 
o Valentine,” aud one has but to read 





en sec the approprhiteness of the title. 
Anna North contributes The Mission of 


Mabel’s Valentine; and there is a funny 
little poem, My Valentine,by J. M. Ander- 
son. A timely and thrilling article is Joa- 
quin Miller's In the Land of Clouds. 
Another paper which is sure of a h6art 
weloome is one with the attractive title, 
New Winter’s Sport, which is written by 
Hjalinar H. Boyeson, who introduces our 
Alnerican bovs to the skee or Norw n 
snow-shoe. Ot the serial stories, The Tink- 
ham Brothers’ Tide-Mill, by J. T. Trow- 
bridge, leaves its young heroes ina still more 
exciting position than. last month. The 
Story of the Field of the Cloth of Gold, by 
E. 8. Brooks, contains an interesting ac 
eount of atournament. Besides this, and a 
good deal more, are poems and stories by 
Celia Thaxter, Frank H. Converse, Palmer 
Cox, Mary Lowe Dickinson, a play 
Mary Cowden Clarke, and pictures by Ros- 
ina Emmett, Elizabeth Thompson, R. B. 
Birch, Bolles, H. P. Share, Hopkins, Cox, 
Rose Muller,and others, The Century Co., 
New York. 

Eclectic Magazine.—The February nuin- 
ber of this excellent periodical comes 
promptly to hand freighted with the usual 
admirably chosen assortinent of seasonable 
good things. There is something for every 
variety of tuste. The contents are as fol- 
lows: The Fallacy of Materialism, a joint 
discussion by George G. Romanes and the 
Lord Bishop of Carlisle;, Four Months in 
Moroceo, a very fascinating record of 
adventure in a strange land; A True Ghost 
Story; Star unto Star, by Richard A. Proc- 
tor; A Lesson on Democracy, by James A. 
Froude; Goethe’s West-Eastern Divan, A 
Festival Among the Basques, Au Par,a 
story in six chapters; An Autuinn Morn- 
ing, American Millionaires, Walt Whit- 
man, Ensilage, Jolin Harrison, the Chro- 
nometer Maker, by Sauimel Smiles; The 
Water We Drink, by Professor Simpson, 
M. D.; Literary Notices, Foreign Literary 
Notes, Science and Art, and Miscellany. 
Publshed by E. R. Pelton, 25 Bond street, 
New York. Terms, % per year; single 
copy, 45 cents ; trial subscription for three 
months, $1. 

Lippincott’s Magazine, for February, 
opens with a descriptive paper on Sara- 
gossa, by 8S. P. Scott, which is well written 
und attractively illustrated. tome Life in 
Boinbay is graphic and lively. Dr. Wis- 
ter’s account of A Cruise Among the Wind- 
ward Islands, is concluded in this nutnber. 
Edward C, Bruce writes oft, Our Native 
Fauna in a very pleasant seti-scientific 
strain. This Our Brother, by Louise Sey- 
mour Houghton, depicts the condition and 
character of the freedinan in Florida. The 
anonyinous author of Beauty Versus Bric-a- 
Brac denounces the prevailing rage for 
rarities. In the second instalinent of The 
Jewel in the Lotos, the separate threads de- 
veloped in the first are gathered up and 
woven together, giving promise of a strong 
and well-sustained interest as the story pro- 
cecds. A Wavside Episode, by Rebecca 
Harding Davis, is written with character- 
istic vigor and tinany fine touches of humor 
and pathos, The Queer Service and a Work 
ot Imagination are clever and amusing 
Short stories, and the editorial departinents 
ave, aS usual, well-filled. J. B. Lippincott 
& Co., Publishers, Philadelphia. 

Arthur's tllustrated Home Magazine, fo 
Fe bruary,is filled with interesting and use- 
lul matter to every member of the house- 
hold. Of all the home magazines published 
this ranks among the best. T. S. Arthur & 
Son, Publishers, Philadel phia. 

The contents of the Popular Science 
Monthly, for February, are : The African in 
the United States, by Prof. E. W. Gilliam, 
A Prehistoric Cemetery, by Joseph F, 
Juanes, illustrated; The University Ideal, 
by Alexander Bain, LL D.: Curiosities of 
Superstition, by Felix L. Oswald, M. D. ; 
Methods in Modern Physical Astronomy, 
by M. Jules C, Janssen; Evolution of the 
Stethoscope, by Samuel Wilks, M. D.; So- 
“al Forees in American Life, by Herbert 
Spencer; The Fortmatien of Lunar Craters, 
-by M. Bergeron, illustrated; Science in the 
Sick Room, by Clara S. Weeks; Tue De- 
2re we of Gold, by F. von Brieson; Natural 
Religion, by F. W. Boodie; Scientific Phil- 
antropliy, by M. Alfred Fouillee; The 
Schools of Medicine, by R. D. Beard, M. 
D.; Brain Power in Education,and a sketch, 
with Portrait of Henry Milne-Edwards. 
tnd other interesting articles. Appleton & 
Co., New York, Publishers. 


The Magazine of Art, for February, con- 





tains, a% a frontispiece, a fine engraving 
from Eugene Delacroix’s painting of “La 
Birque du Dante.” Its other contents are: 
Millet as an Art Critic, with four engrav- 
‘igs; Artistis’ Homes, Mr. Hubert Herki- 
er's, by Alice Meynell, with six engrav- 
in<8; The Pipesof All Peoples, by Harry 
V. Barnett, with seventeen engravings; The 
Ballad of the Thrush, by Austin Dobson,il- 
lustrated: A Seul ptor Born,Giovanni Dupre, 
rs, Leader Scott, with four engravings; The 
aly Tyne, by Aaron Watson, with ten 
Nsravings; Pictures at the Fitzwilliam 
. inew ( with . - 
Kate f Awa gahise 
enzray wmsell, Petter & 

‘pin, Publishers, New York. 
. es Philadelphia Record pubiishes tor its 
- Subscribers a jo f fine alinanac containing 


i1}78. (° 


- great deal of valuable and interesting in- 
naan besides lots of Sretty and 


the smooth 


FOUR PANES OF GLASS. 


LIZABETH, atterwards Queen, when 

at Age done her utmost to encour- 

age the discontent against her half. 

sister Mary's government entertained by 

many of her subjects, although she did so 

with such caution and secrecy, that no real 
tieason could be brought home to her. 

When Queen Mary thought tnat the dan- 

r occasioned by the rebellion headed by 





r Thomas Wyatt was over, she was easily | 


indaced by her husband Philip tw release 
her sister. 

It was when leaving her place of confine- 
nent at Woodstock for the court,that Eliza- 
beth took a diamond ring,and inscribed these 
werds upou a window pane in the prison 
where she was kept : 


**Much suspected by me 
Nothing proved can be, 
Quoth Blizabeth prisoner,** 


These lines, whieh exactly describe the 
princess's position, remain a standing 
——- against her involuntary detention at 

oodstock. 

Our second vane of glass belongs to sorhe 
years later, when Elizabeth had already 
shown herself to be a prudent and pros- 
perous sovereign, and when, as an old his- 
torian wrote, ‘Our lattiees are grown into 
disuse, because glass is come to be so plen- 
tiful and withih verie little so good cheape, 
if not better than any other.”’ 

It formed part ot a window in a recess of 
one of the palace withdrawing-rooms, and 
must often have witnessed the stately fi.- 
ure of Elizabeth,when engaged in deep col- 
loquies about the affairs of Church and 
State, with the Lord Keeper Bacon, with 
Burleigh, Walsingham, and her other coun- 
sellors, 

At times, however, it admitted the light 
of day to diflerent scenes, when it pleased 
the maiden queen to lay aside her dignity, 
and to affect the aire and graces of a beauty 
and of a coquette with Leicester and with 
Zssex, and to receive the adulations of be- 
ruffed and einbroidered gallants. 

Sir Walter Raleigh was not behind the 
others in his courtly graces, and we can 
imagine his shapely figure and handsome 
face ainong the gay throng. 

. On one of these occasions, absorbed in 
schemes of future greatness, the knight 
drew a ring set with a diamond from his 
finger, and inscribed ineffaceably upon 
surface of our pane of 
glass, the thought which was uppermost in 
mind: “Fain would I climb,but that I fear 
to fall.”’ 

A short time afterwards the queen herself 
observed the timid ‘tnscription, and willin 
to encourage the aspirant to fame,she deme 
a couplet by adding the counsel: “If thy 
heart tail thee, do net climb at all!’ And 
truly Raleigh took her advice, for he never 
again hesitated to solicit any favor from the 

ueen, but pressed forward in a bold and 

etermined course to distinction, 

A sadder cry comes from our third pane 
of glass,the story of which belongs to the 
spring of the year 1640. 

It was a troublous time, when English- 
men were beginning to waver in their loy- 


alty to their kind, whose torce of charac- 


ter was not sufficient successfully to face 
the difficulties of the age. 

For the time had come when the govern- 
ment of the Tudors was no longer tolerated 
by the subject, and Charles I., afterwards 
executed, would not abate what he held to 
his be God-given right. . 

On one of the windows of Wiitehall, 
someone scratched these words: ‘(tod save 
the King, confound the Queen and her chil- 
dren, and give us the Palgrave tu reign in 
this kingdoim.”’ 5 

Of the fate of this pane of glass, which 
was thus inade the unconscious medium of 
treason, we can speak without hesitation, 
for we are toid that when it caught the 
King’s eve, he dashed it into fraginents 
with his hand. ‘ 

Happily we can adduce to contrast with 
the above,a loyal inseription which also has 
in its history a tinge of rqgnance rendering 
it doubly interesting. 

In the year 1648, when Charles I. was so 
soon to fall aimartyr to his rebellious sub- 
jects, a party of young peeple met together 
in an inn in the Isle of Wight. 

On the one hand was Willian Temple, 
the son of Sir John Temple, a Roundhead 
with a seat in the Long Parliament; on the 
other the son and daughter of Sir Peter 
Osborne, who was holding Guernsey for the 
king. : 

Young Osborne, in ardent, if ill-advised 
geal for the royal cause, inscribed upon one 
of the windows of theinn his opinion, by 
no means a fluttering one, of the ruling 
powers, 

For this act of malignancy the whole 
party were arrested and brought before the 
governor of the island. we 
’ The young man would, itis probable, 
have suffered for his obtrusive loya¥y, bad 


| not his sister Dorothy, relying upon the 


| consideration 
| Orime upon herself. 


f 





due to her sex, 

On learning that a lady was the culprit, 
the Parliamentary officers dismissed the 
prisoners with a cautious reproof. But this 
did not end bere, for Sir William Temple, 
attracted by the fearless conduct of the 
youthful heroine, conceived a deep attach- 


ment for Doroth¥” Osborne, and six years 
afterw ard married her. 
aR * eo 
. 
chial affection it is 
Cold at once by using that sure ay 


Dr. D. Jayne's Expectorant, which will 
cure the most stabborn Cough, and relieve 
you of all anxietv a Ww dangerous eonse- 


quencet. 





CONJURERSA’ MISTAKES. 





incurred the risk of being burned as 
wizards or ducked as witenes, acourding 
wotheir kind, tale and female, and of re- 
ceiving other unpleasant tokens of popalar, 
disfavor. 
make a very good thing out of it. 
But though modern conjurers are in the 
receipt of lLandsome ineomes, they often 
meet with d reeble jittle incidents iv the 


| olden days, devotees of the black art 


| exercise of their art. 


The cleverest of conjurers fails at times 
to force the particular card he wishes, or 
finds his caloulations otherwise upset; but 
he tnust not abandon the trick,or betray by 
the slightest hesitation or embarressment 
that anything is wrong. Asa rule, be wil] 
look so tar ahead of what ke is actually 
about, that when the moment comes for 
doing anything, it is already done, as tar as 
he is emseened ; and the audience go away 
mystified with a sort of impression that he 
has executed wo slight-ot-hand at all, trom 
the absence of any parade of rapid move- 
ment or manipulation. 

Nevertheless, there are certain things 
which, if they fail in any dégree,tail utterly, 
and bring the Professor to irretrievable 
grief. 

The dissolving bird-cage is an example. 
This is an oblong cage about twelve inches 
in length by five in depth and breadth, 
made apparently of wire on all sides, which 
is held in the two bands right in front of or 
even amongst the audience, away from any 
tubleor screen. One, two, three! and it is 
gone ; and the performer allows the spec- 
tutors to exainine him, to ascertain thereby 
that the cage has nut been folded up flat by 
any means and concealed on his person. 

The explanation is, that there is a double- 
rotating hinge or joint in the eight corners 
of the brass fraiumework,which permits it to 
fold together eni-wise, or rather, cerner- 
wise, in the forin of a spindle, the ‘ wire’ of 
the sides—really black elastic—aiding this 
collapse by the tension when the fraine- 
work is released from tbe oblong shape 
which is maintained | the hands. 

Around the right wrist is fastened a strong 
silk cord, which passes up the arin inside 
the shirt, across the back and down the left 
arin, to be attached toa tiny rigg, hidden 
by the ball of the thumb, at the lower and 
inner left band corner of the cage, which 
forms one extremity of the spindle when 
collapsed. This cord is of just such a length 
that when the hands are holding the cage 
in front ofthe chest, the arins being bent 
and elbows close to the sides, i is comfort- 
ably taut. 

Now, it will be seen thas if the arms be ex- 
lended, as they are suddenly and violently 
at the word “Three !’ the cage being instant- 
ly collapsed at the same tnoment, the latter 
must necessarily be drawn up the shbirt- 
sleeve, where it will lie along the ar.n, and 
allow the coat to be removed by the audi- 
ence without tear of detection. 

But it has bappened more than once to the 
inventgr himself to experience a hitch at 
the cuffand to have the mortification of see- 
ing his collapsed cave dangling ignomin- 
ously therefroin, amid the roars of all pre- 
sent. 

A handkerchief or cloth is waved about, 
to show that it is empty and free from pre- 
paration; then it ts held out across the hands 
and a glass globe, containing water and liv- 
ing gold-fish,is produced from under it; and 
this is repeated three or four tines, ‘Globes’ 
they are called in the programmne; but asa 
matter of fact they are very dilferent from 
the aquaria for gold fish or anemones seen 
in our drawingrooins or greenhouses under 
that designation, being rather large glass 
Suucers, 

These are fitted with tight india-rubber 
covers, and, so protected, lie in two large 
pockets Opening perpendicularly in the 
sides of the dress-coat, or are concealed be- 
hind. The cover is removed with the 
handkerchief. A very effective trick, and 
easy of execution, but a little apt to be 
marred by the occasional bursting of a cap- 
sule, and aconsequent cascade ol water aud 
wrigyling fish down the inagician’s ley. I 
have known a cover refuse to come voll, too, 
with very embarrassing results; tor,though 
usually not diflicult of retwnoval, they neces- 
sarily tits tightly that it takes considerable 
pressure Ww put tbein on. 

Sometimes, by way of suprise, a brass 
bowl], flaming up @ toot high with colored 
fire,is brougit out after the tish-bowls. This 
is tilled with tow dipped in spirits of wme, 
&e., and is either ignited with a luciter- 


tle trigger witha phosphorous arrangement 
inside—the latter being a very dangerous 
dodge, as 4 Freneh conjurer found to his 
cost the other day, in whose breast-pocket 
the whole affair wok fire pretnaturely. 
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What it Did for an Old Lady. 
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CosHocton STation, N. Y., Dee. 18, 1878. 

GENTS—A nuinber of —— have been 
using your Bitters here, anc with imarked 
effect. In one case, a lady of over seventy 
vears, has been sick for vears, and for the 
past ten years®has not been able to be 
around halfthe time. About six months 
ayo she got 80 feeble she was hel pless. iler 
old remedies, or plysicians, being of no 
avail, I sentto Deposit, terty-five miles 
av and got a bottle of Hop Bitters It 
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r wife and children also 
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ibe time since. ¥ 
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| have derived great benefit frotp their use. 
a W. B. HATHAWAY, 
Agt. U. S. Ex. Cc. 
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In our own times, its professors | 


DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS’, 

Chronic Rheumatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swetl- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Adections, Sy phi- 
litte Complaints, Bieerling of the Lungs, 
Water Brash, White cog tna, Tyne, ] 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 

J NS ON E c J 1 
Tee eee re 
toitomaimeasnea  —e 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Gpeapertttion Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in cure of Chronte Scrofu 
Constitutional aud Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 

Kidney and Bladder Compinints 

rinury and Womb Diseases, Gravel, I 

dropsy, Sto eof Water, Incontinence of Urine, 

richt's Disease, Albuminecia, and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water le thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 
eae, or threads like white silk, or there is a 
dark, billions appearance and white sone een Se 
its, and where there las pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain in the small of the back 
and along the loins, 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 

One bottle contains more of the active petgeteees oa 
medicine than any other preparation. Takes in 
Teaspoontul Doses, while others require five or giz 
timesasmuch, One Dollar Per the. 


R. RR. 


RADWAYS READY RELIEF, 
The Cheapest and Best Me- 
dicine for Family Usé 

in the W 


COUGHS, COLDS, IN FAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIVHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORF THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 
RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


B Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is not a remedial agent In the world that will 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Scarlet, Typhoid, Yellow and other fevers, (aided 
by BADWAY'S PILLS) 60 quick as RADWAY'S Reavy 
K EF. 

Looseness, Diarrhoea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in Afteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Hadway’s Keady Relief, No congestion or 
inflammation, no weakness or lassitude, will follow 
the use of the Rh, BR. Kellef, 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousness and ————— rheuma- 
tim, lumbago, pains and weakness in the tack, 
spine, or kidneys; pains around the liver, pleurtsy, 
sewelllug of the Joints, pains in the bowels, heart- 
burn and pains of all kinds, Radway's Ready Relief 
will efford Immediate ease, and ite continued use for 
a few days effect a permanent core., Price, cents, 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETAPLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated wth sweet 








tuateh under the bandkerchief, or has a lit- | 


cum, purge, regulate, purify cleanses, and strengthen. 
K SWAY PILLS for the cure of all Msorders of 
the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 


yous Diseases, Headache, Constipation, Costivenesa, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Biliousness, Fever, Inflam- 
mation of the owela. Piles, and afl derangements of 


the Internal Viseera, Purely vegetable, containing 
no mereury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 

Bg Oiserve the following symptoms reeatting from 
Diseases of the Digestive Orvans: C6 eg In- 
ward Piles, Fulness of the Blooliathe Head, Actd- 
itv of the Stomach, Nausea, Hearthurn, Dagust of 
Food, Fulnes: or Weight in the stomach, Sour ruc 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 
or Suffocating Sensations when in a iving postare, 
Dimness of Guten. Dots of Webs before the Sight 
Fever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deticteney of Pers 
yiration, Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, Pain ta 
he Side, Chest, Limits, and Sudden F lushes of Heat, 
Burning in the Fle«h. 

A few doses of RADWAY'S VILLS will free the 
aystem Of all the above-named disorders, 

Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 


SOLD BY DRUGtiINTs, 


READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Send a letter stampts BRADWAY & €0O., No. 32 
Warren Street. New York. 
Be [nformation worth thousands will be sent to you, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Kadway's, and see that the 
name ‘*‘Radway’’ leon whatyou buy. 


~ WHEELER & WILS@N 


MANUFACTURING CO. 


SEWING MACHINES, Needles, Parts, Attach- 
ments, Sewing Machine Findings, etc. 
LUFKIN BUTTON-HOLE MACHIN ES, 
NATIONAL BUTTON-HOLE MACHINES 


806 Chestnut St. Philadeiphia, Pa. 
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Wur Young Folks. 7 


THE LITTLE MISSIONARY. 
BY M. VEKSTAL. 


T the toot of a sloping bill.ating spring, 
trickling into light, forced its way 
through the pebbles, thet bound tight- 

y the mwnellow earth, and dancing duwa the 
glade, inet « little flower. 

“Stay with ine pretty water ; if you go on 
farther you will be ewept away by the tor- 
rent, and a mighty river will swallow you 


The little streamlet trembled, 

“What can I do,’ said she. 

“These tiny drops are many and strong, 
they push ine on. 

“] ain forced to go,” and she murmured 
plaiutively as she thonzht of the sad fate 
that awaitenl her. 

“W hat is the inatter, little streamlet,”’ said 
the wind, as itswept over her shining sur- 
face. 

Sie repeated the flower's warning. 

"On," said the wind, “do not fear, every- 
thing is wiven something to do. 

“You have your mission, and 
still, you will surely joss all 
NnOss. 

“Goon, never fear, nothing will come to 
you that vou will regret.” 

So the heart of the little brooklet swelled 
with joy, and she went surging softly on 
her way, wondering all along what she had 
to do, and when her tnission would be- 

in. 

Through verdant fields where tall grasses 
hodded tw each other across the sunlit rip- 
ples, by many a gurdy root, around mossy 
stones and feathery ferns,that met her with 
loving embrace, and coaxed her to stay, but 


if you lie 
your fresh- 


she bade thein good-bye, leaving behind a | 


ailvery mist, that like a gossamer curtain, 
covered them with memories of herself. 

Mu she sped, through the woods, where 
bending branches overhead bowed their 
welcome with stately grace, where violets 
peeped above the tnossy earth, and looked 
sweetly down with their lovely blue 
eyus. 

“Tynust stop long enough to kiss the 
dear little things,” antl then leaving thein 
all in tears, she ran into athieket of hazel 
and elder, whose artns interlocked, almost 
forved her to stor, but swelling with laugh- 
ter she made several sly leaps over the tiny 
twigs, and thought it as good asa play. 

Suddenly she leaped among a group of 
rocks, tumbling over and down without 
Oven a wiring. 

“Where an TL now?" she exclaimed, 

“Is this the torrent that is to overwhelm 
me." 

The bewildered streamlet struggled and 
foamed, and fighting as with an enemy to 
be overcome, she esexped at last, and foand 
herself spreading into a broader expanse 
with bright bubbles on her bosom, 

“Oh! what magnificent gems. 

“They must have dropped trom the rain- 
bow.”’ 


Trembling with excitement she endeav- | 


ut a 
Inyste- 


her, but 
Inost 


ored to take them all with 
touch they disapveared in 
rious wav. 

“Have I been dreaming,’ 
Btreamilet. 

“Here was 
lost. 

“These gems 
price, and would 
gown. 

“In iny eagerness I have spoiled all, or 
was it too great an honor for one as humble 
as invself,to bear so much that was rich and 
beautiful.”’ 

A little sigh of regret rippled her surface, 
and then regaining her wonted cheertul- 
ness, she glided on, humining a sweet tune 
known only to herself, 

Speeding on her way, she met a tired tra- 
veler who threw himself down, and drank 
eagerly of the retreshing tlow, 

Siniling, she weleoimed the litthe birds 
that came to bathe in ber sparkling wa- 
ters. : 

Overflowing with pleasure, she watched 
the flocks and herds as they gathered and 
sipped from her banks, 

tunning under a fence she entered a 
meadow, and everything brightened at her 
approach, 

Suttercups that lay like little drops of 
geld down decp in the grass, started up 
and spread out their burnisied petals. 

The tall red lilies waved their flaming 
banners, and numberless wild roses in 
lovely pink hats similed cordial wel- 
comme, 

White anemones peeped out here and 
there until they snone like silver stars 
above the meadow grass, 

Daisies innumerable wreathed 
ders, and feathery yrasses tossed 
plucnes in hearty glee. 

She lonyed to resumin aguest forever in 
the tiidst of so much beauty, but reimeim- 
bering the words the wind bad whispered, 
she hastened 
where t.. fuxuriance ‘ 
Deault | tise beclyure 


a 


, 


murmured the 


my Opportunity, and it 


been above 
a world of 


have 
done 


trust 
have 


a 


their 


f the vines, vied in 
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Bihe inl le | 


metanil embraced the broad river an 
clear steain,and together swelled a pwan of 
joy. 

“My mission inust come now 
with this grand river.” 

But the wind throwing himself at her feet 
whispered ofall she had done, and the 
strenusiet blushed rosy red & think how 


in unison 


is | 


onthrough beautifal grounds, | 





cease tl OLE 


- 
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unconsciously she had been strewing bless- 
ings all along her way. 

‘an you tell ine little children what was 
given the streamlet todo and what was ber 
tnission? 


—-_ 

Aw Ove-TIME Huskine Bee —Well,here 
weareinthe big fragrant barn, with the 
forty lacs and lasses, 

There has been a clean sweeping between 
| the wows.and the floor is as neat as the deck 
| of a umn-of-war. 





sharp without, to be sure, and a bit frosty 
within, but What care we, with our coats 
and caps and shawls and mittens on? 

A goodly number of fanierns have been 
hung froin toe beams and over the doors 
and on a wire stretched between the mows, 
and it is light enough to see the red corn 


| 
| 
| 


epi 
Reahe, as they lie piled upina great heap 
inidway ot the floor—light enough to see 
the giow of health on the cheeks of the bovs 
and girls and to reveal the traces of the 
paint-pot and the burnt match and the pow- 
der rags, if there were any tbere. 

The good man of: the—barn and his 
buxom daine go about shaking hands with 
the young people, and asking after the 
“folks,” and when their “huskin’ is coim- 
in’ off?" and how many cows they are 
milking, and so forth, without once trou- 
bling their heads about “introducing” their 
| guests, or seeing that they are “paired off,” 
| which is a spontaneous process in country 
| gatherings, and always happens ot it- 

self, 

Later in the eveuing it is expected that 
more of the old folks will drop in, just to 
see how the husking coines out,and sainple 

| some of the good cheer, 

| Their daysof gratuitous activity have long 
| since passed, ‘but they do love to see the 
’ in the pro- 
and pleas- 





| young folks enjoy theinsel ves’ 
| titable combination of business 
ure! 

When the guests have all arrived, the 
boys go to work and pull great arimtuls of 
hay froin the imow, which they spread 
around the heap of corn. 

Then each seats himself by his favorite 
girl, draws a bundle of husks into the hay 
between them and the busking begins. 

Work is by no ineans suffered, however, 
to interfere with play. . 

The merry joke goes round; the stolen 
mitten travels about the circle and back to 
its owner at last. 

Ifa girl happens to pull the husk froma 
dark-red ear, she tmust forfeit a kiss to the 
lad who is nearest or quickest to snatch 
it. 

As fast as the ears are removed from the 
husks they are thrown into two separate 
piles, one for each party, on opposite sides 
of the heap, and there is sure to be a deal of 
pleasant rivalry to see which side will have 
the larger heap of corn when the husking is 
over. 

It is wondertul to see how fast the moun- 
tain of unhusked corn is) lowered, though 
the larmer and his boys keep bringing 
fresh basketfuls and = piling them on the 
heap. ad 

A pertect storm ofthe golden ears keeps 
raining on each pile of corn. 

As the supply of inaterial fails the contest 
waxes Wariner, 

The girls throw off their hoods and 
shawls, and the boys fling aside their over- 
| Coats. 

The warm blood of health rushes to each 
| cheek, and the taster the hands fly the 
| brighter do the faces grow, and the last few 
ears are scrabbled for by the contending 
| sides, and with shouts of merriment the 
| husking is finished, 
| ‘The victorious side is first served with re- 
| frestiments, 
| Grreat platefuls of doughnuts and 

ters,’’ 

generous 
| hrounee-tanad 





| 
| 
| 
| 
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‘“frit- 
and slices of snowy cake, pies cut in 

“gerne, cider and apples, nuts and 
e candy are passed around. 


The vold folks” come stamping in by 


It is 8 o'clock of a November evening— | 


ng through the curled edges of the | 


HER BIRTHDAY. 


BY WILSON BENNOR. 


AURA ALLEN sat alone at her grand 
iano, running her white fingers light- 
y over the ivory keys. 
hus the strains which fell trom them were 
sad opes,and a shadow rested upon Laura’s 
fair torebead, not wont to be there, 
| Sweet Laura had a gallant lover—ah, we 
have reached the shadow now. 
| A hasty word— aquick action thought- 
| leasly done, bad thrown a coolness between 
them, and he had not been near her tora 
week. 

This was her birthday. 

Could it be that Frank would let it pass 
without one token of remembrance? 

That would be pain too hard to bear. 

Oh, no! he would come surely before the 
evening was over. 

A ring atthe door set her heart throbbing 
like a hammer. 

She sat still, listening to Frank's step, 
proudly resolving not to show bin» how 
glad she was. 

But no Frank appeared. ; 

The naid whoanswered the bell came in, 
and crossing to Laura, she gave ber a pretty 
rustic basket of flowers, saying— 

“A boy left this for you, Miss Laura.” 

‘Thank you, Ann,” said Laura kindly, as 
she took the fragrant gift, the pain of her 
heart ceasing a little, for if not himself, this 
must be Frank's gift, and some token 
w uld be with it to show that he loved her 
still. ; 

“Oh, how lovely!’’she breathed, bending 
low toinhale the fragrance of the glossy 
rose in the centre, and looking lovingly at 
the great purple-headed pansies, the rich 
crimson rosebuds, pale tea-roses and bright 
geranium blooms, resting in a circle of 
odorous leaves. 

“It must have been Frank,” she whis- 
pered, searching eagerly an.id the blossoms 
for card or note, but finding none. 

“Still, I think he remembered my birth- 
day, and sent it,’”’ she said, “If he did, he 
will show it the next time we meet, and I 
shall know he wants to be friends again.’’ 

She carried it to her room, and put it in 
a cool window, to keep it fresh and sweet 
for Frank's sake. 

And the next evening at a small party, 
she met Frank himself. 

Ife gave her aswift glance and she saw 
his face suddenly change and harden. 

Hg gave heracold bow and walked 
away, While Laura felt her heart grow faint 
in her breast, and ber eyes were tull of bit- 
ter pain. 

But she was too proud to show it. 

She chatted gaily, played and sung when 
requested, and longed for Frank to come 
and speak one word to her, 

He did not come. 

But late in the evening she paused with 
her escort close by where he stood with 
Gertie Lyon, and heard Miss Lyon tell him 
that she had lost that day whileout riding 
a very valuable ring. 

She heard Frank answer— 

“T can syimpathise with you, Miss Lyon. 
I lost a garnet ring to day for which I 
vy ould not have taken any mency.”’ 

“Whata pity! Have you an idea where 
you lost it ?”’ asked Gertie Lyon. 

** Not in the least,” said Frank. ‘“ I was 
in twenty different places, and I visited all 
without success. ‘The ring was ny mether’s, 
and I prized it very highly.” 

They passed on and Laura beard no more. 

But she knew Frank’s garnet ring well, 
and wassorry for his loss, even though he 
would not look at. her. 

When she got home, she took the basket 
of flowers froin ber window and watered it 
to keep it fresh. 

“T will save you as long as I can for your 
own beauty, preity things!’ she said. 

“T know now it was not Frank who sent 





” 








you, and I don't care fortne giver, but the 


| 
twos and threes, and are immediately as- | gilt is sweet, and I will Keep it.” 


| sailed with couflicting stories of individ- 
als prowess and associate achievement, and 
then stufled with yood things to stop their 
laughing. 

By 11.30 0’elock the testivities 
and the merry cConumpany disperses 
two. ° 

The fariner takes down the lanterns, 
closes the big barn and retires to the kit- 
chen to smoke his pipe and 
many bushels of corn be will have when it 
is “oll the car.’ 


two and 


—_— 2: <> - 

Sonas AND HyMNs.—"Come, ve sinners, 
poor and wretched,” sung to “Belmont,” 
isonly, “My mother bids me bind my 
hair.”’ ‘ 
who have often run through the chasing 
and intriguing passages of ancient ‘Cran- 
| brook,’ with words, ‘“irace, “isa 





the 


| chatming sound,” know, or want to know, | 
her {bore | 


that it was early adapted from the sea-song, 
) “Come, all tuy jolly sailors, all?” Is) any 
one disturbed t+ te told that “Jesus, I miv 
cross bave taken,” is sung to the old sony, 
‘470, forget me, Why sheuld sorrow?’ Is 
it necessary to put over the top of it,as Sone 
go fora yeutle apology, that it was ‘“Mo- 
zart’s favorite air ?" 
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Llline yy | / I \ i. 
“She took bitters fora longtime but with- 
ouLany good. Sowhen she heardof the 
virtues of Kidney-Wort she got a bex and 

| it cunpletely cured her, 80 that she can do 

} af nueh work pow as she could before we 

| moved West. Since she got well every one 

j about here is taking it.”’ 


he 
& ! » Bey isle } ‘ | 


ann 
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are over, | 
| he 


cueulate how | 


How tmany believers, out of those | 


{Gertie Lyoa’s party 


She did Kcep it, 
by dailv watering, 
Windovwesil! 


for more than a week 
and setting it on her 
io catch the dew at 
night. 

And all this time Frank never came near 
r. 

But at last the beautiful basket of flowers 
withered. 

“I will keep the basket and the moss,”’ 
suid Laura, ‘for they are so pretty. But the 
poor blossoms are faded and dead, like my 
| fond dreams, 4 

“Ah, me!’ 

She tlung the flowers from the window, 
and then took up tie cushien of green | 
inoss, and shook it lizhtly to tree it frou 
the withered petals clinging to it. 

Something glittered as she shook the 
moss, and fell with a ringing sound upon a 
sinall white paper lying at the bottoin of 
tie basket under the inoss and flowers, 
| Ob, delight! 

Frank did send the basket, for Frank’s | 
garuet ring was in her hand, 

| She had not only discovered that he had | 

not forgotten her, but she could restore to 

hiin bis lost treasure. 

All this time it had been in her reach. 

She snatched up the little paper,unfolded 
it. and read— 

“Dear LAURA 





' 


| bid hope la 


(tive vA’ bse | 


. A Mihail 
rewell ture 


USL 
ver. 

“FRANK.” 
bard ’ ’ 
fi» note dropped from Laura’s nerveless | 


Now she knew He § Frank was so cold at | 


| thing calculated to excite derision, W 


_ dosefof the blood of the individual w 
| the same thing at the same time re 
| the veins of the Tomkinses, Jonsses, Sma, 


She remembered that she 
ver arrow in ber hair. 

A sharp, cruel arrow! * 

How unkind Frank must have 
her! 

But it was ae Loo late yet! ‘ 

Frank should know this, and se 
came, she 4 ~ - him at. when be ‘ 

She flew to ber desk, anc w i. 
words wo him— ‘ rote theese 3 

<2 


“DEAR FRANK,— < 
“By the oddest chance I have found wom. ~ 
garnet ring. Will you come to me tn 
evening and get it? ‘s 


“Lavra 
She dressed herself prettily, when eves, - 
ing came, and went duwn to the parlor ty’ a: 
wait tor Frank. . 
Not very long did she wait. « 
He caine early,. with - some constraint in 
his warmer, but trying to be friendly ag a 
“ joe 


ever. 4 
Laura y laid the ring in his hand, 
said. “Tame. 


a 


» “oe 
m 


had worn 


¥, 


s 


es 

and tien bis face lit up. 
“It is really mine!" he 

glad. ; 
“Where did you find it*Laura?” 


said Laura, coloring. 


retty that I did net 
they had withered. 


“In a basket,’’ 
slightly. 

“And I found something else 
too.”’ 

“Indeed. 

“What was it?”’ asked Frank. F 
‘*‘A note, which you sent ne on my birth 
day, and I never ow until to-day.” y : 

Frank caught her hand. 

‘‘Laura! 

“Is that true ?”’ 

“Tt is true, Frank,” shesaid, meeting his 
eyes bravely. 

“The basket was so 
move the flowers sow 
not until to-day.”’ 

“Then you did not wear that 
thins in yourhair on purpose to w 
me ?”’ 

“Oh, no! no! 

“Frank—” 

‘‘Well, Laura, what?” 

“Nothing only—it I bad found the note J 
would have worn the rosebuds,”’ 

Frank caught her to his heart. 

‘Laura, are you mine again ?” 

“Yes, if you wiil take ine.” 

Frank did “take her’’—literally—and net 
many words could: be spoken fora mo 
inent or two. 

Then he said— 

“haura, you have found the ring—will 
you wear it until I replace it with a wed 
ring-ring?”’ 

‘““Yes, Frank.”’ ; 

He slipped it on her slender finger, and — 
said— 

‘Guard it well, dear Laura, for it haste 
united two true hearts.”’ 

A MAN’s GRANDFATHER.—It is impos 
ble for people to respect a man because «be 
is the grandson of somebody else, or a wo 
man because she had a grandmother whose 
naine has become pnblic property. he 

If a man is afraid to go through a grave — 
yard after dark, how can it improve your — 
opinion of him to hear that he is descended 
in a straight line from Richard of the Lion , 
Heart? 

All over the world are scattered peo 
who never did anything to be proud of. 
most commonplace of be.ngs, who are the 
children of renowned men. 

All over the worid are great men whose 
names will be handed down to posterity, 
whose fathers were quiet, worthy 
and whose virtues were known only to 
own fainilies, : 

And there are doubtless-excellent it 
zens, the best of men, some of wl.ose pre 
genitors have been hung. x 

“It was your father, then, who was’ 
very plain?” said the joker to the man who 
was continually boasting of his mother’s 
wonderful beauty. 

And one often feels like asking a persoa 
who brags about his grandfather, ‘ 
What about the other one ?” 

‘Besides, who is to get at the right ance® _ 
tor to be descended from ? 
Each child bas had two grandfathers and 
two grandmothers; four great-g P 
mothers and four great-grandfathers ; aight 

great-great grandmothers and eight 
great-grandfathers; and so on, doubling @P 
every time. k 

The very little drop of inhe:ited graudegt 
we get from the one we choose to pla 
who lived twenty generations E 


| really deserve to be thought muc of. + 


The boast, “wecome over in the 
flower,’ which is so often heard, is ‘ 
hen we » 


begin to think how long ago the May 
“came over,” and what’ a homox 


~F 


mains 


and Robinsons. 





Two of those ornaments made of p 
of-Paris flavored with 
an urchin, with the us 
eat them, whatever you do. 
poison you.”’ Forsoine time they were Ie 
garded by him and his younger 
with mingled awe and admiration ; beta 
tant day their mether missed oat 
i said she.tothe owner, who *¥ aie 4 


r BCRnoOo! 


‘what have © 
. , 


7 

‘ 
t ficu fiv'’a iItto = 
pl “and if he’s living 
ine, I mean to eat the other on 


can tell ’ee!”’ 


a re on { ome f 
e mysalGl 4 
‘ 


— Pee a - . 
[2 The Scarlet, Cardinal’ Red, “etl 
Navy Blue, Seal’ Brown, Diamond 
give perfect results. Any 
0 cents. i 
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SOMEBODY'S MOTHER. 
—_ 
The woman was old, and ragged, and gray, 
And bent with the chill of the winter's day ; 
The street was wet with the winter’s snow, 
And the woman's feet were aged and slow. 


She stood at the crossing and waited long, 
Alone, uncared for, amid a throng 


or human beings, who passed her by, 
Nor heeded the glance of her anxious eye, 


Down the street with laughter and shout, 
Giad in the freedom ot school let out. 


Came the boys likea fluck of sheep, 
Hailing the snow plied white and deep. 


Past the woman so old and gray, 
Hastened the children on their way, 


Nor offered a helping hand to her, 
So meek, so timid, afraid to stir, 


Lest the carriage wheels or horse's feet 
Should crowd her down In the slippery street. 


At last came ene of the merry troop 
The gayest laddie of all the group. 


He paused beside her, and whispered low: 
‘Ell help you across if you wish to go.** 


Her aged head on his strong young arm 
She placed, and, without bart or harm 


He guided the trembling feet along, 
Proud that his own were firm and strong. 


Then back again to his friends he went, 
His young heart happy and well content. 


‘She's somebody's mother, boys, you know, 
For all she’s old, aud poor and slow ; 


And f hope some fellow will lend a hand 
To help my mother, you understand, 


lf ever she's old, and poor, and gray, 
When her own dear boy is far away.’’ 


And ‘‘somebody's mother’’ bowed low her head 
Inner home that night, and the prayer she said 


Was ‘*God be kind to the noble boy 
Who is somebody’s son, and pride, and joy.’’ 
A 


INDIAN MARRIAGE MARKET. 


_— 


“ 





ture there are none more amusing than 
the stories ot matrimonial alliances in 
times past. It seems incredible, now, that 
a young lady could be shipped off like a 
parcel of goods, consigned to an agent in 
India; but such was the fate of many a girl, 
and it must be confessed that it was a - des- 
tiny not unwillingly encountered. Never- 
theless, what must have been the feelings of 
the young lady during the tedious time of 
the voyage to India, knowing that she was 
just as much sent out for sale as any of the 
packages among the cargo, and cognizant 
of the fact that certain pig-tarled and nan- 
kven-breeched nabobs would be waiting at 
Garden Reach, Calcutta, or the Bunder, 
Bombay, to appraise her marriageable value 
the moment she landed ? 

By all accounts, the girls thus shipped to 
the East, along with the cadets, the black 
sheep of their families, accepted the situa- 
lion philosophically. 

Those who had no female relatives to look 
after them were placed under the charge of 
the captain, and it is a curious fact, denot- 
ing the manners and customs of the times, 
that one of the qualifications for the com- 
mand of an Indiaman was the repuation in 
the trade asa male chaperon of young wo- 
men. Certain captains were wel] known 
for the care they took of their interesting 
but difficult charges. Nor was the respon- 
sibility a light one. It is to be remembered 
that even as lately as thirty years ago the 
East Indiamen carried troops, and, of 
course, their fascmating red-coated officers 
as well; also cadets and midshipmen, who 
probably asked for nothing better than the 
opportunity of setting the commander’s 
Vigilance at defiance. Under the circum- 
Stances, and the surroundings, the poor 
captain must have resembled a hen with a 
brood of ducklings to look after, and he 
must have been Argus-eyed indeed to have 
prevented all flirtation between his young 
ladies and his young gentlemen on the voy- 
age out. 

We catch glimpses of the good man’s dif- 
ficulties in such old Indian novels as ‘‘Pere- 
grine Pulteney,” and in thesea juurnals of 
travelers of the period. First, the girls 
were pretty; otherwise, it would not have 


()' the curiosities of Anglo-Indian litera- 





been much use to send them out to the In- 
dian Marriage Market, at heavy expense in 
the way of outfit and passage; and second- | 
ly, they were freed from school, and conse 


quently romantic. So, too, were the ca- 
ets and young officers on board, And 
he monotony of life on board shit 
8 81x months’ voyage to India 
‘he Cape of Good Hope, was highly favor 
able to a development of the tender pas- | 
sion in hearts that were already fired with | 


dreams of conquest and glory. No doubt, 
too, the sacrificial maidens put the future 


— 


as much as possible out of their thoughts. 
It was no use looking forward to the wizened 
old jitige or the jaundiced merchant 
prince at the end of the voyage. Better 
to make hay while the sun shines—with the 
cadets. 

And so the captain had to be alert and 
ever vigilant, lest the ¢adets and midship- 
men should be whispering with the young 
ladies through the port-holes, or, even 
worse, should sn vtch kisses from them in 
the dark holes and corners of his fine, fri- 
gate-built ship. In the novel above referred 
to an amusing account of the advantage ta- 
ken from a storm is given. The heroine is 
destined for a wealthy old gentleman in 
Calcutta, but gets into a terrible flirtation 
with a cadet. And, as they choose to sup- 
pose that theship is going to the bottom, 
they think it no harm to die in each other's 
arms, though the young lady's fiancee in 
Calcutta would probably have thought oth- 
erwise could he have seen them. 

The splendid marriages, from a worldly 
point of view, that were made in those 
day#must have been a sore temptation. 
Fifty years ago men could make fortunes 
in India—sometimes in a few years. And 
the girl who went out a tocherless lass 
might possibly retutn in a few years as the 
wifeof an Indian millionaire, to astonish 
her old friends with her elegant diamonds 
and the lavish expenditure of her lord. The 
whole thing, in short, was a lottery, in 
which there were valuable prizes and tew 
blanks. The girls carried a}l the beauty of 
penniless English families to market, the 


gentlemen their lakns of easily-won rupees. 
—--- ee 


Brains of old. 


Nothing is so reasonable and cheap as 
good manners, 

Peoples intentions can only be decided 
by their conduct. 

All who joy would win must’ share it. 
Happiness was born a twin. ° 

If a man talks of his misfortunes, there is 
something in them not disagreeable to him. 

We seldom find people ungrateful as long 
as we are ina condition to do them a service, 

It is astonishing how much easier it is to 
do evil than to be told of the evil we may have done. 

The praises of others may be of use in 
teaching us not what we are but what we ought to 





If there is any person to whom you feel 
a dislike, that is the person of whom you should never 
speak. 

Virtue dwells at the head of the stream to 
which we cannot get except by rowing against the 
stream. 

Happiness is a perfume that one cannot 
shed over another without a few drops falling on 
one’s self, _ 

We see how much a man has,and therefore 
envy him; did we we see how little he enjoys it we 
should pity him. 

If our whole time was spent in amusing 
ourselves, we should find it more wearisome than the 
hardest day's work, 

It is vain to gather virtues without hu 
mility, for the Spirit of (rod delighteth to dwell in the 
hearts of the humble, 


What must be shall be; and that which is 
a necessity to him that struggles is little more thana 
choice to hin that Is willing. 

When you fret and fume at the petty ills 
of life, remember that the wheels which go round 
without creaking last longest. 

We ought tothink much more of walk- 
ing in the right path than of reaching our end. We 
should desire virtue more than success. 

Censuring, with the desire to mortify, is 
very different from that suggestion of our errors 
which it is the office of friendship to give. 

The first principle of true politeness is not 
to offend against such dispositions of the mind of 
othere as are almost inseperable from our species. 

This life is not ordained in vain; it is con- 
stituted for a grand purpose, if through the lessons of 
experience we become convinced that thfs life is not 
all. 

Truth isa sure pledge not impaired, a 
shield never pierced, a flower that never dieth, a «tate 
that feareth no fortune, and a port that yields no dan- 





wer. 

That man is rich who has a good disposi- 
tilou—who is naturally kind, patient, cheerful, hope- 
ful, and who bas a flavor of wit and fun in his coupo- 
sition. 

The essence of true nobility is neglect of 
self. Let the thought of self pass in, and the beauty | 
of a great action is gone, like the bloom of a sulled | 
flower. > 

Honor is but the reflection of a man’s 


shining bright in the face of all about 
lantiy upon 


own action, 


him. and from thepce rebounding Ori 


One never know me 
eomething 


Let him who regrets the loss of time 
make better use of it in the futare. The most miser- 
able pettifogger in the world is that ofa man ia the 
court of his own couscience. 


| inte the room and said, 





rather than a companion. 
There are no oaths that make so many 


perjurers as the vows of love. 


‘What is sweeter than taffy!" asked An- 
gelina of Augustus. ‘'My sweetheart,"* he replied; 
and she believed him. 


Austria is still a long way behind the age. 


She has refused to allow women physicians to prac- 
tice in her dominions. 


A lady, who drew a gentleman's dressing- 
fOwmat a recent church fair, now wishes io draw a 
nice young nan to put in it. 


It was Longfellow -who rather slyly 
described the lady as wearing flowers ‘‘on the con- 
gregation side of her bonnet.*’ 


“In the bright complexion of my youth 
I'l) have no such word as pale,** and she reached for 
the rouge-box with the clutch of an angel. 


It is said that the first daily newspaper 
printed in the world was established and edited by a 
woman—Elizabeth Mallet—in London, 1702. 


Said a doctor to a lady patient: ‘You 
must take exercise for your health, my dear.** ‘‘All 
right, **ehe said, ‘*1"ll jump at the Grst offer."' And 
she did. 


* Young wives bring a good price in Brit- 
ish India, A native inhabitant, who 1880 years old, 
has paid $30,000 for the hand of a bride of the tender 
age of 11. 


Swear off on keeping your paper to your- 
self all the evening, and then wondering why your 
wife never kuows anything about what is going on jo 
the world, 


Anxious maidens of an uneertain age 
should remember that we are on the high road to 1844. 
Leap year comes one year in fuur; then spinsters will 
have one chance more, 


When a Southwark man and his wife en- 
caged in a debate the other pight, and the dog got up 
and scratched to be let out of the room, they thought 
It time to stop the discussion. 


Within six years a happy English mar 
ried pair have been blessed with triplets twice, doub- 
lets twice, and singletstwice, Falks are dispused to 
shan them for next-dvor neighbors, 


Afler twenty vears of abstruse cogita- 
tion on the subject, itoccurs toa learned doctor of 
New York that very small feet ona woman mean a 
cayenne-pepper temper and a lying tongue. 


A bright little girl, noticing among the 
company at her father’s residence on a certain occa- 
sion a gentleman whose face was considerably pock- 
marked, inquired who the ‘‘mnoth-eaten gentleman 
was,*’ 


Elizabeth Cady Stanton advises billiards 
for girls of the period. If a girl handles a bililard- 
cue as dexterously as she throws a stone, the man 
four feet to the left of her is likely to have an cye 
poked out, 4 


“Oh, Henry, I had such a delighttul 
dream, I dreamt 1 had such alove of a bonnet sent 
me’? ‘‘Isn’tit singular, my dear, that I had the 
nightmare, and dreamt I had to pay the bill,** said 
the husband, 


A Chicago lady once applied to a learned 
judge foradivoree, “What is the name of the hus- 
band?"* inquired the learned judge, ‘‘l have nu hus- 
band as yet, but Inasmuchas | contemplate matri- 
mony, I feel as though I should be prepared for the 
worst."’ 


It is doubtless a thirst for ‘‘realism’’ that 
permits an audience to applaud a sentiment like this, 
recently given voice by a woman in a French drama 
performed in thiscity: ‘‘Women are true to each 
other under but two conditions—as accomplices or en- 
emies.** 

A young woman living in Dayton, O., 
had her fortune told by an itinerant astrologer, and 
ws so linpressed with what he told her of her future 
that she became insane, and was killed a few days 
later by a railroad train whjle wandering about the 
‘country. 


A man of this city, on being told by his 
clergyman that Curing Lent he should give up some- 


thing which he bighly prized, he deterinined after 
long wrestiing with himoeelf that when the = time 
comes be will mmanfully surrender to his wife tis 


night-key. 

Think of this, ye distressed housewives 
whochange ‘*help** every week, In Germany, dur- 
jug the past six years, the reward of the * *yulden 
crows,’* given only to women who have served iu one 
family for forty years or mure, has been bestowed on 
os women. 


‘How do you feel, my little man?’ asked 
a youth of his sweetheart’s little brother, The young 
fiend looked up at him sidewise, and, with a grin, 
responded; ‘‘i feel just as if I'd like to have a 
dime.’ He got it, but his prospective brother-in-law 
now avoids the health question. 


Jusi before last New Year's day a lady in 
New York secured a piano on trial, In order that her 
New Year's callers might belleve she possessed that 
luxury, and 60 as to have the free use of it on visitors’ 
day. Itis needless tu say that the piane agent was 
shortly atterwards informed that the instrument was 
not wanted. It had served the ‘‘smart’’ lady’s pur- 
pos. 


A marriage ceremony came to an abrupt 
and ludicrous termination the other day in Atlanta, 


Ga. A prominent clergyman of that city having con- | 
| sented to unite a colored couple, had just asked the | 


svlemn question, **Wilt thou take this woman?** te., 
when an old fiame of the bridegroom puked her head 


say yes.’' Henry sank into the nearest chair without 

saying a word, and the company thoughtfully with- 
drew. 

In Naples “A kind of wife market is held 

, t th the F ! r Hospital « . 


» 
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% 
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marriage on the : 
by allowing his bhandkerehief to drop before the 

ject of his choice as he passes by. If the girl picks it 
up she therefore signifies ber acceptance, but ber 
refusal if she allows it to remaia, 


part ft any wag mar ve 


**Henry, Ljess dare you to | 


News. Notes. 


Salina, Kans., claims ap 80-pound hail- 
stone, 

Gustave Dore,the famous French painter, 
is dead. 

An Auburn lawyer has rccumulated §800 
in dimes. 

Queen Victoria has a lady dentist attached 
| to her court. 

875,000 persons work under ground in 
Great Britain. 

The Colored Methodist Episcopal Church 
bas over 100,000 members. 

An Ohio legislator will propose the whip- 
ping-post for wife-beaters. 

The Sword of the Spirit, a new paper, 
has been unsheathed ta Michigan. 

A negro babe, with a fully developed set 
of teeth, was born near Athens, Ga. 

A New York policeman died last week 
from the effects of a bite of another man. 

A Georgia octogenarian is living with 
his ninth wife, and isthe father of fifty-three chil- 
dren. 9 

Last November out of 4,400 burials which 
occurred in Paris, 1,307 were devoid of religious cera 
mony, 

A widow of fifty-three is a regular at- 
tendant as a pupil in a Greensboro, North Carolina, 
school, 

Allerburg & Co., of Pittsburg, this State, 
have taken out a patent for glase shingles two be laid 
like slate, 

Lieut. Flipper, the colored officer who 
joined the Mexican army, has beeu 
Brigadier, 

A very serious encounter, arising out of a 
snowball fight, lately took place between two English 
regiments, 7 

English investors are much exercised 
about the discovery of alleged new gold 
Gautemala. 

Bernard Doran, janitor of a grammar 
school in New York, died recently at the alleged age 
of 110 years, 

No less than twenty-two hundred revol- 
vers were pledged for loans at one Chicago pawn- 
shop last year, 

An express agent in Louisville, Ky., re- 
fused to ver a corpse until the freight, amounting 
to $1.50, was paid, 

The French Society for Preventing Acei- 
dents from Machines has Investigated circular saws 
and condemned them. 

Wasps are beset by the danger of sponta- 
neous combustion—the wax and the paper of the 
nests making tinder and fuel, 

Mrs. Ilopkins, of San Francisco, gave 
her niece, who recently married her adupted son, 
$100, 000 as a wedding present. 

Mrs. Langtry saysshe came to America 
to make money, and good atithority has it that she 
has cleared over $#, 000 thus far. 

Since the Milwaukee fire, patents for 19 
new life-saving Inventions for use at hotel Ores have 
been applied for at Washington, 

Cincinnati barbers purpose holding what 
they call atournament, with prizes for the most ex- 
pert wielders of the razor anil) shears, 

A cremation furnace in Gotha has turned 
into ashes during the past four vears 


hundred bodies. Twenty-five percent of them were 
men, 


At Cairo, IIL, @ traveling drammer 
winked ata Mra. Rogers. Mr. Rogers then punched 
the drummer's eyes so that he couldn't wink at all. 


And then another drummer broke ju Mr. Rogers’ 
head. 


promoted to a 


mines in 


wore than a 


Gambetia’s brain weighed but thirty- 
three and one-third ounces, being sixteen ounces 
livghter than the average weight of the brain of an 
adult, and yet over 20, 000 persons followed him tothe 


rave, 4 

Jfoarseness and tickling in the throat are 
best relieved by the gargle of the white of an egg 
beaten toa froth in half ayiass of warmed, sweetened 


water, 


In the London Hospital in five years of 
ainputation under the old process one man in seven 
died, In five yeare of the new antiseptic method one 
in fifty. 


Dr. Thomas Taylor, of Washington, has 
| found that hcuse-files distribute jofections diseases. 
It has been known fora long time that they diffuse 
profanity. 

The American Grocer says there were 
54, 722,952 cans of tomatoes put up inthe United States 
in 1482. The bulk of the business is done in Maryland 
and Virginia. 

“Tommy Harrison, the reverend boy, has 


captured 30 souls at Decatur," le the wey a Western 


paper telis the fact that the Rev. Mr. Marrison bas 
made BO couverts 

Prince Charles of Prussia, who diced re- 
cently, was an inveterate smoker, but do. .n't seem 





to have shortened hile life by the practice, for he was 
|} & years old when he departed this lite. 

Pope Lea XIL. has made his will,and con- 
A pustolle 
It is said that the lustrumont gives 
furtherance 


signed it to the ‘deacon of the college of 
Prothonotaries. 
the greater part of his property for the 
of education, 


A family of eight persons in Cleveland 
Alabaina 


three at eact ‘ They paid 


county, trink nine gallons of coffee a day 


ia@el year as much 


f Da 4 at"es I ive sles ¢t xk f . aud 


Pects of sore t : 
| by sea-diet and life ow buard ship. it is tie 
| ictme for every vue in the spring. 


the skin —the 








































































































an ee rn arene meer  e 
THE LITTLE BANANA PEEL. 


Like a bar of beaten gold 
I gleam in the semmer’s van ; 
Tam littice, Lknow, but I think I can throw 
A man that will erigh a ton. 
Leend out no challenges bold, 
I blow me no vauating horn, 
Bat foolish is he who treadeth on me ; 
Mell wish he had ne'er been born, 


Like a flower of the field, vain man 
Goeth forth at the break of day, 

But when he shall fee! my grip on his heel 
Like the stubble he fadeth away ; 

Por 1 litt him high up in the air, 





With his heels where his head ought to qe: 
With a down-coming crash he maketh bis mash, 
And I know he's clear gone upon me, 


lam scorned hy the man who bays me; 
lam modest, and quiet, and meek ; 
Though my taicnts are few, yet the work that I do, 
Has oft made the ceilar-doors creak. 
I'm a blood-red Republican born, 
And a Nihilist fearless I be ; 
Though the head wear a crown, 1 would 
pride down, 
If it set its proud heel upon me. 
—R. J. BURDETTE. 
ee ee 


“5 F acetie.. 


bring tts 


| confer a fnvor on the Bublisher and the ad- 





Get gold if you can, but be- 


ware of guilt. 
It is the butcher who knows 
4 little goa great weigh, 


young. man; 
how to make 


By always listening to other people you 
may forget that you have to 
self, | 

The French word for law is placed fn the 
feminine gender, This is 
fully uncertain. 


something say your- | 


because the law te so fear- 


China and Japan buy our dried 


freely. Thus does American industry help 
the population of the Orient. 


The simplest and most economical way of 
taking a census of the children of a neighborhood, is 
to employ an organ-grinder for five minutes, 


At a town meeting a large tax payer rose 
up to protest against the building of a new sechool- 
house inacertain part of the town. “What's the 
good of Ur’ asked he. ‘They are an ignorant set | 
down there, anyhow.*' } 

Between two worthy 
mecting on the boulevards: ‘'What, you here! tlow 
long have you been In Paris ?"* ‘A week.’ ‘And de 
you enjoy ity’’) “'E should think I did I wear inf sun- 
day clothes every day.** 


ApPp.es 


to swell 


country neighbors 


| Philip ©. 


| plaints, 
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i 


niteaieaahiis tien eeant the to s reputed fortune 

by fair dealing and persistent effort. He bas the lar- 

gest organ factory ia the country, and makes from 

Afty to sixty instruments dally.** ca 
i aeiind 

A MEETING of the stockholders of Our Continent 
Pulishing Company will be held at the office of said 
Company. in the etty of Philade!phia on the twenty- 
sixth dav of March, 1483, to elect officers and vote 
upen an increase and preference of stock. 

By of the Board of Irectors. 

dan Ik, . Hw. B. HOWARD, Sec’ y- 

a ee 
Superfiuous Hair. 

Madame Wamtid's Specific permanentiy removes 
Superfiuous Mair without injuring the skin, Send for 
circular. Madame WAMBOLD, # Sawyer Street, 
Boston, Mass. 

i ———— 

Sa When oar readers answer any Adver- 

tleement found in these colamns they will 


vertiser by maming the Saturday Evening 
Wed. 








THE MILD POWER 


3CURES= 


Bw" HOMEOPATHIC VE 
The most safe, sim 
ia Jand eMelent medicine known Dr. Ricinphreys 
on ~~ “ure (144 pp.) also MWustrated 
tfree. Hamphreys Hom athic 
Medicine ‘Con 109 Fulton &., New Yor’ 


KIDNEY-WORT : 
HAS BEEN PROVED 


The SUREST CURE for 


KIDNEY DISEASES. 


Dees alame back or disordered urine indi- 
cate thet you are a victim? THEN DO NOT 
HESITATE; use Kidney- Wort at once, (drug- 
gista recommend it)and it willspeedily over- 
come the disease and restore hea.thy action. 
L di For complaints peculiar 
a es. to your sex, such as pain 
and weaknesscs, Kidney- W ort is unsurpassed, 
as it will act promptly and safely. 
Either Bex. Incontinence, retention ofurine, 
Slprick dust or ropy deposits, and dull dragging 
pains, all speedily yield to its curative power, 
4&&@ BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Price $1. 





rome Time on 





at the 


Kidneys, Liver and Bowels. 

















READ THIS LETTER 


FROM THE 


HON. DANIEL F. BEATTY, 


Mayor of Washington, N. J. 
June 3d, 1882. 
Dr. J. H. ScHENcK, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Dear Sir :—I send you this letter asa 
tribute of the regard in which I hold your 
valuable medicines. It gives me pleasure 
to testify in favor of what possesses genu- 
ine worth. Several cases proving the effi- 
cacy of your medicines have come under 
my notice, one of them being that of Mr. 
Joseph Foddle. a gentleman employed in 
my establishment. He was afflicted with 
what was supposed to be Consumption. 
The Jocal physician did not appear to help 
I got him to use your Pulmonic 
Syrup, Seaweed Tonic and Mandrake Pills, 


him. 


from which he received immediate help. I 
can now happily state that he has been able 


to return to his office duties, and that his 





health is better than it had been tor years. 

My brother, Capt. Mansfield H. Beatty, Foe 
js also a firm believer in the healing power | 
of your medicines, he having frequently | 
used them in his family. Hoping that this | 
testimonial may influence some poor suf- 
ferer to seck relief in your remedies, I am 

Yours Truly, 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, 





Ihave preacribed Kidney-Wort with very great 
auccess lu 4 score or more obstinate cases of Kidney 
and Liver Troubles, also for female weaknesses. - 
Ballou, M. D., Monkton, Vt. 

**My wife has been much beneAted from the use 
Kidney-Wort, She had kidney and other 
** writes Rev. A. B, Coleman, Fayetteville, 


ecole { 


free to all. 


Manufacturer of Pianos and Organs. 


Dr. Schenck’s medicines are sold by all | 
His book 
Liver Complaint, and 


druggists. on Consumption, 


Dyspepsia, is sent 
Address, 


Dr. J. HW. SCHENCK & SON, 


ene seniling twen 
tion wo Tus F: 


of the Liver and Digestive System 
Sufferers will find relief by the use of 


Ayer’s Pills 


to stimulate the stomach and produce a regy. 





a 
te 


i 


lar daily movement of the bowels, By their _ 
action on these organs, AYER’s Pitts divers i 
the blood from the brain, and relieve ang “ts 
cure all forms of Congestive avd Nervoug e 
Headache, Bilious Headache, and Sick 
Headache; and by keeping the bowels free, 
and preserving the system in a healthful 
condition, they insare immunity from future _ 
attacks, Try 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Sold by all vinathie 
The Fireside at Home is at PARI 
one of the most ee files. 
trated Literary aud Famii ly Papers published. 
pnomber contains 16 mammoth yeeee, 64 ea 
4 © choicest readi ee ee « ar x 
hes, Poems, Usefa nowledre, = . Biography, ‘ 
sea ete., profusely illastraved. Kintery, Dlngrogey, Wi 
paper into thousands of homes where it {s not not already taken, we 
bow meke the foilowing extraordtuary offer: Upon receipt 
Only Twenty-Five Cente in m pong alamps we ye ad 
The Fireaide at Home on Triuk for "Pen. Val j 
and we will also send, Free and post-paid, Ten 
Booka, cach neatiy Sound in pam; biet form and 
large clear type upon good paver, erenritatty dl PA soon, 
com pr sing ea — firstetass pm a by well-known 
pular authors, as follows: 1, Leolin+; . Into the Shade, 
* Cecil Hay; 3, John Rowerbunk's Wire, | Mina Sena 
Prosen Deep, be Wikia Coline; 4. Ludy Gwendolings 
Ree by the suthor of ‘Dora Thorue; 5. Ret Court Ferm, 
by Mra. Henry Wood; 6. Jasyer Punee Seeret. by Miss M. 
Braddon; 1. A Bride's Frageda, by Mixs Malock; &. Among 
the Ruins, by my 4 Cecil lias; 9 Gabriels Marriage, by 
Wikie Colling | hy Xet? by Anrie Thomas. Rewember, 
wesend a!! these charming books, ten 19 numer, & to any 
-five cents for a threy moncha trial enbseripe 
great ofr pre 
6cnts ca onportus uty whereby tou may secure @ very 


care af Moms. This 


a@:novat of the most fesctnating re-dipg mati ¢ for @ very he 
Moner. No better investmeusof the ema't + m of twenty-five 
cents coald possibly be ma's. Mouey refunds t to ril not sap 
fsfied that théy reoeive three thoes the va ne of amount sent, 
Five sets of the tea books and five subseriptions to to paper will 
be sent for $1.00. Ax toour rr i rete? to avy pul 
fn New York, sud tothe Commercial Agencies, as we are an 
Fou LU and weil known oon Address. 
LUPTON,P: 


Park Place, New Yorm, 


(POCKET-KNIFE, 


Made of razor etee!, fine 
a, This wonderful yy almost @9 
usetul sean 6 
and much | henderes yenter'p shod, 
knot-urtier, machine for geting stonee — 
po ad feet. Tinsmer, 
cor\screw, stent small ese” fe 
trong, wide bade. It is @ full-sized Knife. 
_ slades shut. 4 inches: weight, ebout 4 Ey 
ife guaranteed exactly as represented or money 
‘lo introduce our Famiiy Paper eutitied ** Youth inte 
new homes, we will send it for the west four mv: the to all 
who will send us forty-eight cents, and to each person 
we will send, absolutely ree, the above Knife as ® 
mum ‘YOUTH ™ is a larze. ‘2-column Liustrated 
rary and Family Paper, fiiled with 


Cuno tmree aed Iran thew bear iF. 
Publishing Co., 27 Doane $t., 


*KIDNEY-WORT: 
IS A SURE CURE 


for all diseases of the Kidneys and 


VEK-= 


It has specific action on this most important 
organ, enabling it to throw off torpidity and 
inaction, stimulating the healthy secretion of 
the Bile, and by seeping the bowels in free 
condition. effecting its regular discharge. 


Malaria. eee 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


Landreth’s Earliest Cabbage 


Ten‘days earlier than any other cabbage, and pro- 
| dneing well-formed conical heads remarkably large 
size for soearly aripener. Whoever plants it will be | 
amazed at its Carly maturity: and if he be a market. | 
yardner, will be able to place itin the market ahead 
of all competitors, 
| We have reports of this varietv reaching ten pounds 
in weight, remarkable considering its extreme earli- 
less, 
LANDRETH'S RURAL REGISTER AND ALMANAC, 
} comtaining full catalogue of Landreth's Celebratec 
| Garden, Field, ana Flawer seeds, with directions for 
| enttare io Enylish and German, Also, catalogue of 
' in aed nents and tools, free of charge. 

Price lists, wholesale and re tall, furnished upon 
application, Landreth’s seeds are in sealed packages, 
with name and full directions for culture. 

PD. LANDRETH & SONS, 
Nos. Zland 23 South Sixth Street, between Markct 
andl Chestuut Streets, and Delaware Avenue and 
| Are h Stre eet, Phil hila ache Iphi: y Pa. 


DRY 8000s 


pene Breast, and aid A. lec pm 


ass Ber Sa yore ad eet By aes 
Irae Bg aes ah~ 


Cy Piesse say Per 


————___—_____,— 


LODER’S 
DIGESTIVE POWDER. 


Certain Cure for Dyspepsia or Indigestion, 
burn 


A miniature railroad is now being sold at 
the low price of $15, and the trains are so delicately 
made that a misplaced awitceh will smash things all to 
pieces Just the ason areal railroad, Toy-mak- 
ere areevidently heeping abreast of the thes, 

General Lee is said to have asked a stray 
giecr whom he foun teating green persimineons if be 
aid not know thes were unfit for food. Sie not | 
eating them for food, Greneral,** replied the wan: ‘cl 
am eating them te draw up my stomach to tit 
tlons.** 


Said a chairman to the rural member, 

® , : sé ofe« 7°? 7 al 
“The genth _ is a, : rider, no Out have the chills, 

1¥** indignantly replied the member, ms, Hf are tilious, dyspeptic, or constipated, Kidney- 
you'll just come to the back of the bullliag PU « Wor! wil! arely relieve end quickly cure. 
vinee you that I'm in as good order as any inan in the In we Spring tocleanse the System, every 
State!"* one should take a thorough course of it. 

Little Paul is at the Zoological , 4- SOLD BY DRUCGCISTS. Price $i. 
in front of the monkey cages. 


hs KIDNEY-WORT: 


ward at **Lam a living advocate of the virtues of Kidney- 
mammal’ he cries, Wort. [suffered untold agony from liver disorder 
his cage! | It cured me,**—Juvo. D. Nevins, Springfeld, Obio. 


HES, ence tush ~ o stty ation, t nos ay “ol | 4 | DN iz Y a WO RT ; 
c/FOR THE PERMANENT CURE OF 
CONSTIPATION. 


No other diseaso is so prevaicnt in this coun- 
try as Cons‘. pat. on, and no remedy has ever 
equalled the cclebrated Kidney-Wort as a 
—. Whatever the cause, however obstinate 

the case, this remedy will overcome it. 

PILES THIS distressing com- 
® plaint is very apt to be} 

piiented with constipation. Kidc acy-Wort 








-sthe 





uy Ta- 


order, am 
“bil bb 


Every 
Gardens, 
Pereeiving a youth 
“lin most remarkable stvle, who ls coming to- 
“>, | 
ot | 





he clings close tobis mother's dress, 
‘here is one who has got out 





2. 

We read frequently of some person whose 
hair has turned whitein a single night thrgugh grief 
or fear, but the white-halred man who goes into a | 
barber-shop, and comes out to halfan hour with hair 
and whiskers black as the raven’s wing, never gets a 
line tu the paper. 

“Rough on Kats,” (ieare out rats, mice, 
roaches, bed-bugs, ants, vermin, chipmunks, 


A tack is a simple, unpretentious sort 
a young nall, noted for its keen repartee 
pressed for a reply, and possessing the 
power, when standiag on its he ad,of causing thecold | 
shivers to run down the back of aman in mere anti- 
cipation of what might be, 

Skinny Men... ‘Wells’ Health Renewer"’ restores 
health and viger, cures Dyspepsia, §1. 


“Ugh!"’ exclaimed Brown, “I believe I 
.ghall freeze to death: but I've got to die sometime, *’ 
be added, ‘and I might as well die that way as any 
other.** **Much better, ** replied Fogg, consolingly, 
**you ll have such an cxeccllent chance to thaw out on 
the other side, you kuow."’ 
~_— © —-- 
24-Stop Organs for 859. 

The offer made in this Issue of THe Post br Mavor 
Beatty, of Washington, New Jersey, a U-Stop 
Organ for $4, detiyered at vour is one that 
fasts but 10 days from the due of dhis newspaper, and [i 

The 


John Wanamaker's 


Bowels. 


Weskag Kor Dry Goods, R F 

Wearing Appa ul and 

Housekeeping point- 

mentssent by -. , e xpress or freight, accord- 

ing to circumstances—subject to return and 

refund of moncy if not satisfactory. Cata- 

logue, with details, mailed on application. 
SOHN WANAMAKER, PHILap 

We have the largest reta!! stock iu the United States. 





flies, 
15ets. 
of 
when 


peculiar Heart- 


» Sour Stomach, Fetid Breath, Constipation, &c. 
1d 1, mailed. 
| C. G, A. LODER, Apothecary, 


1539 Chestnut St. Philadelphia, Pa. 


Wrancve- Llvor and 


Cleures all kinds of Piles even when a physicia: 
aland mecicincs have before tailed 


» ‘ 




















BE RTRAN’ 8S EVERLASTING PERFUME, 


FLEURS DE MINOSA. 


Prepared in elegant silk sachets. Ther 
s. nost d 
| anddelightfal means of perfuming your we aring ap- 
parel, Writing-paper, ete. Will last for years. 


sample sachet sent postpaid 
cent post tge stamps, J . —— imer oii => 


Address J. HW. MecDERMOTT, Perfumer, 
ie 75 and 8 Cortl andt Street, Ne w York, 


S END 15 ¢ re — the L. ate stand Be 

Dou room Fliquette and Uints on ¢ 

aud Mar ritge, together wieh the my me rien of Phree 
31 valuable Reeipes,*and to original quota. 


colory, 
tions for Anutogreph Albums AK lide 
UNLON Pt Bi. ISHING Co., 
Atv TOM ATIC ORG ANS.ONLY $5.00 
lars tree, Hiarbae +h Organina Co., ’ 
| 
‘FOR YO 
FAST and plenty of It, send 


} Bame and address on Postal Card only, and 
‘ t it, 
C. LESTER, 2 New Church St., New ¥ ork, 


| ANDRETIIS SEEDS eis 
DAVI 


Samples K nitting Si 
Rules aud Deg fo for Koitting sil 


Money Purses J, ote. wil fe pears ' 
Oe ae aoe 


THe BaAinepe, a AGMBE IONS, 


SZ Send for circular about Waste Embrot- 
dery, 0c. per os. 


‘Constipation, in all its forms, yields to Kidney 
Wort, In femate diseases it is very emecensuul.**--Dr. 


| Philip C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt. Apr. @-s2. licate 





HE GREAT CURE 
—-RHEUM-ATISM 


Painful diseases cf the 
KIONEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS. 
It cleanses the system of 
that causcs 


“THOUSANDS 4 CASES 

ot the worst forms of terrible disease 

have been quick! st Ag end in short time 

PERFECTLY CURED. 

|PRICK, $1. EYQTID OR DRY, SOLD BY DEUCGISTS, 
Dry can be seut by mail 

se RICH 4P-DION & Co.. Burl ington Vt 


st BOooK 


im: 


very dvuor, 
our readers shoal lt take atvantage of It at ones, 
well-won reputation of the assures buvers that 
they will get just what he anid the 
with sll freight prepaid, shoot hina, 
will, thousands of additional satisfled customers, 
are iniormed by gow! auth that Mr Re» 


manufacturing im sixty-nine organ 


Wins tec d, Coun, 


tivoeasat 
advertises; price, 


Careu* 
as it 


Plilada,, Pa- 
, HOW TO MAKE MONEY 


give 








wity 





$6.25 for 39 ct: cts. 


| Any one sending me 39 cents * 
acquaintances will receive by fa Saal sit ood 
recipes) that nets $6.25. This is an honest offer 10 
BEST trotnuee staple gouds If you wanta Pw act 
3 ° J. D. HENRY, P. 0. _ Box. 177, BUFFALA, N 


Phils. P + AFORT NE FOR 
| Safe and Speedy |! v's 
7 as cos by Kudiies- | 5 rand pretty sey Way to Fortune. ca 


ONLY 88. + cine 
which every Young ‘ ’ . ' : 4 ' dbsorrhe : : Courter Journet But iding, Loulst™ 
whesr sucrerss i« rapid ie et, le giving 

4( Chrome Visiting Cartsneo 7 alike. for 1883, name 

- on, an’ Hinstrated premium list, 10c.,. warranted 


rite 
4 ( : Cards, t ike, wit) ¢ 
fore Mavor Beatty, 4 ) 1x 6.1. REE YY Co. Nassau, N.Y 
coming t+ te j 
ity be eceming ¢ trast sold. Avents wanted, L. JunestCo, Nasem, N.Y. BT yee ant Genuine Chromo G 
jol4 Exige Chromo and Sve Visitin, ¢,cords. ‘no? is 


nowleiged. We clip the following with name, lc. ssi pote alike, 
alive, name on Gc. KE, HALLE Cu. Me tiden, Ct. 


atecd sbaisry 


and running tis factory nights in order to AN « 
pro: rptiy 


The Wa 


anete . the me 
Kidneys, Liver and Bowel 
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DI ANDRETH & SONS, THE 
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ray lene a it 
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afl hi< wondertal business capa Pc Ost paid, 


necke 


Irerns 


recognized and 


editorial 


genernily 


SNOW & Co. » Meriden, Co 
e 7 "o : = 
go ee caihanies ludefatigable pluck | Soma er ee B 
ails Maven, Ct, 
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Brownwood, Tex., Jan. 8, ’83. 
Exltor Post—-Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride,’ came to hand 4H right. I cannot find lan- 
age to express my thanks to you for the beautiful 
emia. I have received many premtums, but yours 
ae them all. Will send some subscriptions soun, 
M. E. N. 





McArthur, O., Jan. 1, 83. 
Editor Pest—Your premium, ‘*Presenting the 
Bride, '’ is indeed a beautiful gift of art, and cannot 
(911 to please the most fastidious. Many bg 





Shenandoah, Ia., Dec. 28, 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your eo Bown te 
ture, ‘Presenting the Bride, '* was duly received, and 
aim more than plcased with ‘t. It is by far the hand- 
somest picture I ever saw. 3.CW. 





Old Fort, N. C., Jan. 8, 83. 


Editor Post—The pieture premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ received. It is beautiful, and [I am very 
much pleased with it. All who have seen the picture 
think itis just superb, Expect to get you numerous 

ibers in a few days. 
— M. J.B, 





Malden, Mass., Jan. 7, ‘32 
Kditor Saturday Evening Post—The picture, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride, ’* has come to hand, and in good 
condition. Iam much pleased with it, indeed, I 
have shown it tosome of my neighbors, and they 
all unite with me in voting it beautiful, Will send you 
some subscribers svon. 


M. L. H. 


Delevan, Minn., Dec. 29, 83. 

Editor Post—I received the picture, ‘*Presenting 
the Bride, *’ in due time, and all who have seen it are 
delighted with it. You may look for some subscrib- 
ers from me shgrtly,as many of my friends expressed 
a desire to subscribe, and how could they feel other- 
wise, with such a paper, &’nd such a premium ! 

J. M. A. 





Charleston, 8. C., Jan. 1, 83." 


Editor Post—Have received my picture, ‘‘Present- 
ing the Bride,’’ and was surprised at its marvelous 
beauty. Lam well pleased with it, I have shown it 
to several of my friends, and all say it is the hand- 
swmest and most valuable premium they ever 


ony 





Stevensburg, Mich., Jan. 6, ’83. 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your magnificent 
premium picture, ‘Presenting the Bride,’* at hand, 
and think itvery beautiful. Lam greatly pleased with 
it, and thank you very much for sich a beautiful 
present, I have shown it to quite a number of people, 
aud they all say itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
mium they have ever had the pleasure of beholding, 
Will do all that ies in my power to increase your sub- 
cription list, 

H. R. 





Good Luck, Ark., Dec. 26, ’82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—My beautiful pre- 
nium Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Presenting the Bride,*’ 
came duly to hand, and it is even better than you 
claimed it to be. Iwillsee whatI can do for you in 
the way of new subscribers. 
M. R. W. 





Seymour, Ct., Dec. 29, ’82. 


Fditor Post—I have received premium, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride.’* It far surpasses my most san- 
xulne expeetations—perfectly lovely! Will get some 


subscribers for you. 
A. A.C. 


Bagdad, Ky., Dec. 24, ’82. 
fAitor Saturday Evening Post—! received the beau- 
tiful picture, ‘‘Presenting the Bride,’’ in due timc, 
and am very inuch pleased with it. It is far ahead of 
my most sanguine expectations. Shall see what I can 
do for you in the way of subscribers. 
M. E. B. 


Washington, D. C., Dec. 28, 


Editor Post—‘ ‘Presenting the Bride’’ was delivered 
to me yesterday, and am highly pleased with it. We 
consider ita gem, Have given it a conspicuons place 
in our gallery for the inspection. of our friends. 

D. T. 


Grenada, Miss., Dec. 25, ’82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—Paper and premium 
received. THE PosTis a splendid literary journal. 
And the picture is very handsome. Am greatly 
pleased with it. Everyone whohas scen the picture 
considers it grand, 
vv. & F. 











Janesport, Mo., Dec. 28, ’82. 
Editors Post—I received my premium for The Post, 
for which accept tuanks. It is the most beautiful pre- 
mium | ever saw. a.D 


Flemington, Ky., Dec. 29, 82. 


Editor Post—I received your premium picture yes- 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with it, 
It is far ahead of the premiums usually offered by 
hewspapers, and certainly ought to bring you many 
subscribers, Am quite proud of it. M.1.V 








Offutt, Tenn., Dec. 30, '82. 


Editor Post—I received my Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride,’’ and think it very beautiful. Had 
it framed and hung ap two hours after its arrival. It 
is admired by everybody. 

W. A. K. 





Oakley, Idaho, Dec. 27, ’82. 


Klltor Post—I received ny premium last night, and 


v4 7 ' 
a ‘ost—The premium picture, ‘‘Presenting the 


received, and 1 epesider it grand, I have 
shown it to several of my friends, and each.and met 
oue Of them pronounce it beautiful, 

H. Z.G, 
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BEATTY’S PARLOR. ORGANS ONLY $59 


R ar Pri 000 prt sh tk. | Sete 
— temas eb point ie oe ice 


Sub Kaas, 16 ft. ree 


. waft toon. Gamba, 4 f 
tone, § Viola Doina, «fk tone, at en 
‘ & (c Uona. te-Olartonet, & f 

» 4 ft. tone, t1-Coupler 
Grand Organ “ight Gregan Knee, nee — 
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orte, rument. Lam 
Pock ion net “for Sune ic, ot oe Sa 
BING EXACTLY Lik | @ sliding tid a ae a 


for a Be 

are of the upright pattern, are from 

the best q ity of ruuber cloth, are of greaé 

Bind “te bert fitter. Lb with steel opriags 

e quotit pedal 

tains Pedala, inrt ach of a —t, % car- 

— pet, are peo. «t.cd metal. of neat design and 
hover get ous of Foynis or worn, 








SPECIAL TE-DAT OFFE OFFER. siteaed tres re 
ee eee 


ouh SUSE SEE ee Re 





he date hereof, I wit! 
and ship ow this Organ. with ~~ 


n be Book. et — 
Game ae Tact! for 643. sRowta 
order im mmediately, and im in no case 
later than 10 da year’s 
test total ptcon ama © faltwlooun 
toe for six years. 

Given under my Fland and Seal this 


22nd say oe Feb’y, wa. 


Luittay 


HF 
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one year’s use, 


agree 
any pointe to place ‘ 
° nity an in 
of mane e place an intr 


om the very momen 
ficular to pice give Name 
gare to resait »- het 


Cheek art bank, if forwarded w 


the date merce} & agree to acce 
my tt daa Orgas, with s Pe ach 





Check. You may access by te 


wee eaieaa ian tae fashington, New Jersey 


reecipt of this Corpon and 
FES ine in cash by Bank Draft, Post 
Money ler, Re red 





this coupon fer 684, as part P pa 
Book, ote. 
his coupon ; and I will send yous providing the ena in = 


palnnce £ ftop m 

for 688, and box ee oe ship y A. tho Organ just aa it is advertised, fully warranted f 
six years, Money re funded wath inte 
seniod after 


reet from date of reyri thance if oot 00 renee” 
@igned,) DANIEL F. BEATTY, 


Asafurther induceme ue for you ¢ 
you order tinmediately, within the yt *,) 
rae, to your nearest railroad freight 

far on any going b stot it. This is a rare 








ve 
River, or 


ument, as it were, at your very SG all freight prepaid, 
ovrrespondcance, 


Order now; nothing saved 


Enclosed find 649 for organ. I ha p goad your ciate 
—— in this Cw) ee eee — order one 
exactly represented advertisement, or 


must 
i Seni arnt at t the ¢ ead of one year's ow A ond demand the return of my money, with interest 
R -s (Olen it, at six seit cent according to your offer. Be pe 


Freight Station, and on what Railroa 
eh Registered Letter, auavess 


day and remit by mail het aee’ 
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AGENTS WANTED 
AGENTS WANTED i: 


NEW YORK YO Pr 

Ghowhg = the New York of to-day, with ite lagen, fs 

pp Lay its rushing elevetlelt trains, 
counties sights, its ey its mystery, its dark crimes 
and terrible charities, and in fact every 
phase of _' -¥., relty. Don’t waste eeme gellin 
slow books, \ for circulars givi Pi 
pew nt, terns to sepa. ¢* Wa Hy t 
andte 


SIGLABS BROS. 63 We Bevench Sanat 





















$100 to $250 per neath guersatecd sure; 
> a positive success to Ayents 
everywhere selling our new braided SILVER MouLp 


never rust. 
Samples free. Show to your friends and be convinced, 


eral terws to active ageuts. 


Choice Oleograph of Garfield Family on re- 


can now crasp a forty Ont- 
fit worth @80tree. Addre as B. d. 

RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay St., B. ¥. 
*| 


| Ag‘ts = anted “.M Spencer, 
Sells R: apidly IZ7W ash’ n St. 
P’rti re free ~ Boston, Mass. 


HITE | JOUSE 


The ONLY Book of the kind § ® ever pub’d 
EW EDITION, tute trom Wesninctocts ce 


— time, with over 2 Steel Portraits of Ladic« of the 
bite House, witn views of many of the Homes of ihe Preal- 
dente. This is the most salable Sook published Agents 
Wanted—Seud for Circulars, with full particulars, to 


BRADLEY & CO, itt" 
Mado Easy. 


The New Improved 


MONARCH LIGHTNING 
BAVT 








Catalogue pad gale Age tl 
Keto 1 Rendeigh &., eaangte 


AGENTS WANTED Extafrmily tare 

the best F amily Knit- 

Machine ever invented. Will knit a pair of 

Hen ngs be HEEL and TOE complete, in» 

sainutes. It will also knit @ great varicty of fancy- 

work ne wh nich there is alwcysaready market, Sen‘ 

rcireniar and terms to the Twombly Knitting 
achine Cow 163 Tremont Street, Lb ston, Mase. 
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Golden Globe Tipart and New 
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Dette Premier zr 
Pod Waz po 


dear 7 
ite King Onion, tvery ry 


favor), New Golden Perfecionand Apple Flavor Hadi 
La‘e Flat Du'ch and Drum.Head Cabbage page, janes 
Ae in the world), arly Jeracy Wakefel: aoe Wien 


early sorts), New German (‘ron and Cu 
rly ay Tory and ys pe Beet, Black Seeded Simpson pas Task 
» New He rhe 


Tread Lettuce, Cucumber 
ss we ‘otra ama White Spine 
© 


A White —_— a Clery, Danvers 


Queen Waec 


Top Globe Turnip, Buiet'e New 


if-Long Carrot, and as Curled 


warietlen manag 


30¢. Cramepteien cao. ~ oe AP yen 


A cee ee chef 0 sain deta ph yem, and that their qual 
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WHITE WIRE CLOTHES LINE, Will last a lifetime and 
Pleases at sight. Everybody buys them. 


Address GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadelphia, Pa. 


A RICH NEW BOOK. 
‘CURIOSITIES OF THE BIBLE.” Also 
“WHAT WOMEN SHOU LD KNOW,.”’ Most lib- 
FIRFESIDE PUB, CO., 
- Ca: oO. Box 63. DN. 7th St., Philada., Pa. 


A HARVEST FOR AGENTS. 


ceipt of 50 centa. win not fail to order. Also 5'4x12! 
Oleograph 12 tor Bets. National Chrome Co., & 
Ube stnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


GENTS w ANTED for the he stand fastest-se ing 
£4. Pictorial Books and Bibles. rices reduced @ 
per cent. NATIONAL PUBLISHING Cu,, Philada., Pa. 





fAll new bo Larg Pew 
‘BEST CARDS $0 oot —<* ~ nay sine on, 100 
dextzns of Art. BOLD! —. Album of 


Bamples, with Mammoth iilestreted — Leod 
Wark. Prompt Retarms, F.W, A a Mavens Ch 


100,000 new readers for our 
and ih Sater to: to obtain them, and to intro~ 
Teaplt etpovers toms inthe U NION, wopee' 
making extraordinary offers. 
best Fanily Paper published, entitied sey 
for the next three months lo 4:1 who “Voutnsrn 
mage star: , to hel; 
ge aud cost of thie "edvertiee me we and ta each 
ceeen wa will ond the ful lowing: Our Com 
potign F ovvily Needle Package, containing i 
— . h  Need.ece, a By A in. proved w 7 
pac © contains t owing: 4 . 
hy aleo, 2 steel budkixs, ry long Totten Ensue: 
short cotton dargers, 2 extra fie ection on 
Reediea 17} rm worsted, 1 motto, 2 carpet, and 3 
Hoenn ye wile oy’ ly Ltrs | 
heel, bear 
rm Te 1 ‘t, « ‘dat te trpor 


: Lamp 
“YOUTH” 2)-eo!uma Thus tod 


ee whole family circle, from the 
ht to hty. Write to-day, d 
outh untietin 
Doane Street 


ACENTS WANTE 


PROOF that Agents are making from 875 to $150 per 
month. Farmers make $0 to $0 during the winter. La 
oa. have ee reat euccess selling this Washer. Retail priceonly 


WASHER 


We will guarantee the “ LOVELL” WASHER to do better 
work and do it easier and in bees time than any other machine 
% in the world. Warranted five years, an 

clothes clean without 


and if it don't wash the 
rubbing, we will refund the money. 


in every county. 
WeCAN SHOW 


Sample > those desiring anagency $2. Alan the Cele 


brated KEYSTONE WRINGERS at manufacturers’ 


on 


rice. We invite the strictest investigation. Send 
on « postal card fer further particulars. 


LOVELL WASHER CO., ERIE, ERIE, PA. 





$15.00 IN GOLD 


Given away to the person sending me the greatest 
bumberot nomesof deaf persons, Fach let must be 
aeeoulpal + (by affidavit that the names are of living 
deaf pean Competition closed June ist, after 
which prize will he awarded, Address 

H. ©, ERNST, Lock Box 131, Cincianatl, Ohte. 














in Elegant Scr: pt Type, 
onb@ beaut. Lilie fF ureme 
Cards, ide. 14 pie. @ . 29 pearl Love 


Agenls’ largess! lum cesteining all the letest 
Styles of imported Level etre and setin fringes 
Gerd, with Hiustrate4 gor om let & privete terms 
to wf agus, Be. CARD NILLA, Serthford, Coun. 


PYED'S BEARD HLEETE 
sor bene ae tuid Gent = we 

te dere Dnd gevegend ond ows 
ore ereryiets Berd Pigs duce 
~ e7 yt aye be gone y 


ve » Fetege «ah nt ond guangasd D oo, BD 


+ renee 
poe abe A. Ll. SEITH & Co., Bele Agt's, Faiatiocs 














The Biggest Thing Out fais Be 


| (mew) E.NASUON &CO., 111 Nassau &t., New York. 
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COURTSHIP and BARRIAGE 
‘A tert eeret Stems an 


'* 


7) 


tos I 
| TWO fee fires Jd. Diets, B 


)3. 3, Neadlog, Pa, 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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THE LITTLE BANANA PEEL. has raised him from a poor boy to a reputed fortune | 
by fair dealing and persistent effort. He bas the lar- 

| 

} 











READ THIS LETTER 


gest organ factory inthe country, and makes from FROM THE 


Like a bar of beaten gold fifty to sixty instruments dally.** * 


I gleam in the summer's «un; | ————.- <a ———— ON. DANIEL i BEATT Y, 
Tam littl, Lknow, but lL think Lean throw A MEETING of the stockholders of Our Continent 


A man that will weivth a ton. | Publishing Company ay * se A Ne a + Age . < said | 
oe ¢ " Company, iu the elty of lladetphia on the twenty- : 7 

send out no challenges ues ‘, sixth Gay of March, 1683, to elect officers and vote Mayor of Washington, N. J. 

I blow me no vauating born, upon au increas¢ and preference of stock, 


But foolish is he who treadeth on me ; Hy order of the Board of Are tors. June 3d, 1882. 
He'll wish he had ne'er been born. dan les, ‘ iH. . B. HOWARD, Sec'y. 


0 —- Dr. J. H. Scuence, of the Liver and Digestive 
Like a flower of the field, vain man Superfluous Hair. Philadelphia Pa. Sufferers will find relief by the use of 


Goeth forth at the break of day , 2 
: Madame Wamlwid's Specific permanentiy removes 
But when he shall feel my grip on his heel - . a ’ 


Superfluous Mair without injuring the skin, Send for Dear Sir :—I send you this letter as a . 
Like the stubble he fadeth away ; leireular. Madame WAMBOLD, #4 Sawyer Street, : J } Id e s 
Por 1 litt him high up in the air, Boston, Mass. tribute of the regard in which I ho your SQ 
With his heels where his head ought to qe: <a oe : 
With a down-coming crash he maketh bis mash, Sa° When oar readers answer any  Adver- valuable medicines. It gives me pleasure 
And I know he’s clear gone upon me, tisement found in these colamns they will to testify in favor of what possesses genu- tar dati eoovemenh of ak nada 
Jam scorned hy the man who buys me; | confer a fnvor on the Bublisher and the ad- | . leveral *s proving the effi- By their 
Pam modest, and quiet, and meek ; vertiser by naming the Saturday Evening ine worth. Several cases | & action on these organs, AYER’s PILLs divers 


Though my talents are bi ™ vet the work that I do, Pest, cacy of your medicines have come under the blood from the brain, and relieve and 
de we cellaredoors creak, 


I'm a bloc4-red Republican born, ——— a | ny notice, one of them being that of Mr. ee oe pa avd Nervoug 
And a Nibilist fearless I be ; < z ‘ e e, ous Headaxhe, and Sick 
Though the head wear a crown, I would bring tts THE MILD POWER Joseph Foddle. a gentleman employ ed in ? 


agg 1 with Headache; and by keeping the bowels free, 

pride down, —— a > we i wit 

If it wet its proud heel upon me. wd establishment. a wr . . -- pa = passant bade: healthful 
—R. J. BURDETTE. what was supposed to be Consumption. condition, they insure immunity from future ; 


— Bw VEE SPECIFICS | The local physician did not appear to help | Stacks. Try 


fF : ra. The most safe, simple, econom- , = . . 

a C etie in Jand eMflelent medicine Keown De dumphreys’ him. I got him to use your Pulmonic . e 

° on Disease and its Cure (144 2, Iliustrated ; ; ae er S 

Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeo ethie Syrup, Seaweed Tonic and Mandrake Pills, A 
Medicine Co., 109 Fulton &t., New 





to stimulate the stomach and Produce a reg. 











Get gold if you can, young man; but be 
ware of guilt. 


| 
|g f W/ ; can now happily state that he has been able 
>t he ho ows wto ake 4 ~ - s 
h. " the butcher who knows how to make | e 4 | D N i 4 ORT ; to return to his office duties, and that his Dr J Cc A er&Co L i M 
4 little yoa great weigh, HAS BEEN PROVED Ue Ve y *) owe ’ 488, 


health is better than it had been tor years, 
The SUREST CURE for 


KIDNEY DISEASES My brother, Capt. Mansfield H. Beatty, ; 
* 


Dees a lame back or disordered urine indi- 
cate thet you are a victim? THEN DO NOT 
HESITATE; use Kidney- Wort at once, (drug- 
gista recommend it)and it willspeedily over- 
come the disease and restore heaithy action. 

For complaints peculiar 

Ladies. .; to your sex, such as pain 

and weaknesses, Kidney-Wort is unsurpassed, 
as it will act promptly and eafely. 

Either Bex. Incontinence, retention ofurine, 

brick dust or ropy depots, anddull dragging 

pains, all speedily yicld to its curative power, 

. L DRUGGISTS. Price $1. * . i also send, Frcee and post-paid, 
Ata town meeting a large tax paver rose @& SOLD BY AL s Manufacturer of Pianos and Organs. Pb edges eensig bend te posnehhes’ Game Ten. Vai ~y 


‘ of ver, beanrifall 
ine kK | ONEY-WORT & — ears oct antes, mo een a 
house inacertaln part of the town “What's the - oe opular authors, a3 follows: 1, Leoline; Into the Sh 

sof ter" aaa te ‘new ase am ta oe , ~ . = Dr. Schenck’s medicines are sold by all | ee polar onthars: Of ‘Dehn Bemerbunie Wie be tea ae 
good o as mm, wy a an ignorant set I have preacrthed Kidney-Wort with very great Progen Deep, be Wi:kle Coline; 4. Luty Owe 
down there, anyhow.** auccess In a seore or more obstinate cases of Kidney | druggists. His book on Consumption, w-4 by Rooter of See ae we; 5. Red “eae 
; 7 tuale we soe P by Mra. Henry Woo asper Paunee Neeret. w 
Between two worthy country neighbors and Liver Troubles, also for fe male weak nesses, | Liver Complaint and Dyspepsia is sent iodhont 7. A Brides Tf ugede, by Mix mh S a A 
mecting on the houlevarda: **What, you! ) dew Philip ©. Ballou, M. D., Monkton, Vt. ’ , oy ot Mary. Cecil tart 9 Gabriel's Marriegs, be 
necthog « ' ' ; rat, ubhere! ow - -! free to all Address Wilkie Coline 10. Way Not? by Anrie Thomas. By 
long have you been In Parts ?** "‘A week.’ ‘‘And de **My wife has been much henefited from the use of ree lO all. 4 aress, weeend a!l these charming hooks, ten i numer, e tO any 
youenjoy ite’ “'Dehould think Tdid I wear inf Sun- Kiiney-Wort, She had kidney and other come ( Dr J Ul SCHENCK & SON, ene sending twen* -five cents for  threy months tral enbserip- 
, : . ' ou. *h pa i. pe ‘ Procamp Joma. - 
day clothes every day.** | plaints, *’ writes Rev, A. B, Coleman, Fayetteville, | ° i. tion to Tus Fracaire at Home. This great oftr pre 


from which he received immediate help. I 





PREPARED BY 





By always listening to other people you 
may forget that you have something to ty your- | 
elf, 


Sold by all Druggista, 


js also a firm believer in the healing power 
of your medicines, he having frequently Y Valuahl Books Scab, ‘REE 


The French word for law is placed fn the 
feminine gender, This ts because the law te so fear- 
fully uncertain. 


used them in his family. Hoping that this | onevaf the most charalog ie 
L 


testimonial may influence some poor suf- oS ae ae moan” pres tok oi 
‘ ; ; cy dies I ‘ the choicest reading matter, including Serial aad Short nad 
ferer to seck relief in your remedies, QM | Bi. -hes, Poems, Useful Knowledre, History, Biography, 
7 an ‘ en f Linmor, ete., profusely iliastraced. W ishing to faweduce the 
Yours Truly, paper into thousands of homes where it {s not already takes, we 
pow make the ee epee. offer : Upon recedps 
4 n wenty-Five Centa in postage stamps we pea | 
DANIEL F. BEATTY, The Fircalde at Home on Pink for Three M 





China and Japan buy our dried app.es 
freely. Thus does American industry help to swell 
the population of the Orient. 

The simplest and most economical way of 
taking a census of the children of a neiglitorhood, ts 
to employ an organ-grinder for fee minutes, 





Kidneys, Liver and Bowels. 





Acts at the Same Time on 











> >, sents an opportunity whereby you may seeure @ very 
Tenn, I hiladelphia, q a. a:nount of the most fescinating revdipg matic for a very lik 


A miniature railroad is now being sold at mesial —— Money. No bewer iuvestmeusof the emait + m of twenty-6re 
Mo. 


the low price of $15, and the trains are so delicately 2 , in’ .- 3 TT) 1 cents could possibly be me's. ey refund t to ril pot cam 
| = ad 7s isfied that th¢y receive three thocs the va ne of amount sent, 
made that a mispliced awiteh will smash things all te | ey 3 I~, 4 an ret y ‘ar ies a ave Five sets ofthe tea books and five subser'ptions to to paper will 
pleces Just the sane as on areal ratlrowd, Toy-mak- | - be sent for §1. U0. As toour reliability, we refer to avy pul 


' ’ | é > > fn New York, end to the Commercial ——— asWe are an 

‘re areevidently heeping abreast of the thoes, E Ten‘days earlier than anv other cabbage, and pro- 

t ; “es n j ‘ ’ ‘ nes is A SUR CURE | dueing well-formed conical heads rem: irkably large quntiened ont wat Matt poe aS Pack y. 
General Lee is said to have asked a stray for all diseases of the Kidneys and | cise fk on ¢ arly aripener., Whoever plants it will be | P.M. LUE Publisher, ark Place,.New ork. 


ler whom he fount eating green persimiane eo , | amazed at its carly maturity: and if he be a market- | 7~—~ 
aut tk tl ' ‘ TT rl ‘ = ; ' nen S  cenmeeed | yardner, will be able to place itin the market ahead ~ THE MECHANIC'S OR SPORTSMANS 
ane how wy were uh or snoed, ° 1@ thot | 


of all competitors, 


eating them for tood, General,’ replied the mans cE | It hae specific action on this most tmportant | We have reports of this variety reaching ten pounds 
am ecatlng them tedraw up my stomach to tt my ra- | organ, enabling it to throw off torpidity and | in weight, remarkable considering its extreme earli- me 
' mya oe inaction, stimulating the healthy secretion of ness, i 
tons, | the Bile, and by leeping the bowels in free | peree meagh ret fy rae eg AND ype pecan State af Qne handle, tatelé 
P oe , " oe : 4 }; containing Tull catalogue of Landreth's Celebratec ade of razor atee!, fine 1 name- 
Said a chairman to the rural member, condition. effecting ye enna | Garden, Field, ana Flhyver seeds, with directions for plate. This mitire.ce Kite i is almost 9 
‘The gentioman is out of order’? Out of oeter, am Malaria If you aresu the chilia, j eniture in English and German, Also, catalogue of usetul agan S Sytires rpenter's wre 
IY" indigpantly replied the member, ‘i boss, it - malaria, have the chilis in pte nents and tools, free of charge, and much hand ier. ies iver, 
att Se ecuiibal \. . in, dyepeptic, or constipated, Kidney- | rice lists, wholesale and retatl, furnished upon knot-urtier, ndir et fur taking stones from 
you'll Just come to the back of the bullting I I For! vill ayrely ar ene quickly cure. } ap ae ation. Landreth’s seeds are in sealed packages, horses’ feet, rimmer, brad-awl, nut-cracker, 
Vinee you that ['in in as good order as any inin in the .e Spring tocleanse the System, every | With name and full directions for culture, cor\.ecrew, stent emall biede, ‘and « ’ 
} 








: 7 « . strong. wide bade. It is@ full-sized Knife. Entire len 
State !"* one should take ann sees - DPD. LANDRETH & SONS, with Miades shut, 4 inches: weight, Ron 4 ounces. Every 
: : , : ’ y 4l- . Price ° Fas. Qland % ; sree ee , if teed | rese 
Little Paul is at the Zoological Gardens, | SOLD BY DRU Nos, 2Land 23 South Sixth Street, between Market LA a ne eng Fuinuy Vapor snaited ** "youth ine into 
in front of the monkey cages Pereeiving a youth : 
dressed in most remarkable stvle, who ls coming to- | 


new homes, we will send it for the next four meu: the to all 
we will send, abso lately ree, the above Knife as & 
! 


; who will send us forty-eight cents, and to each person 
ward him, he clingsclose tohis mother’s dress, 4), | es ee eee : ect ri, mim “YOUTH " is a larze. an Ghai 
‘ my 2 ane einen ba aien sions ied ' ; lam a living advoente of the virtues of Kidney- rary and Familiy Paper, fliled = : 
mammat’*h 4 i ts Kot out Of | Wort, Lsufered untold agony from liver disorder | Sketches, Pocms, Puazies, Pictu at 
his cage! It cured me,**—Juno. D. Nevins, Springfleld, Ohio. thing to amuse and lestruct the whole faruly circh — 
¢ ache Vouth Publishing Co., 27 Doane St., 


and Chestuut Streets, and Delaware Avenue and 
Arch Stree i Phil: ake lphi: Re ah a. 





“Mother Swan's Worm Syrup" for feverish- 


Hess, TEestlessiess, Wortas, con pilion, tasteless, Ze, 








We read frequently of some person whose 
hair has turned whitein asingle night thrgugh ygriet 
or fear, but the white-balred man who pores into a 
barber-shop, and comes out in half an hour with batir 
and whiskers black as the raven'’s wing, never gets a 
line tu the paper 

“Rough on Hats,” (Clears out rats, mice, Mies, 
roaches, bed-bugs, aunts, vermin, chipmunks. lets. 


FOR TIE PERMANENT CURE OF 
CONSTIPATION. 


No other diseasco is so pre vaicnt in this coun- 
try as Constipat.on, and no remedy has ever 
equalled the celebrated Kidney-Wort as a 
cure. Whatever the cause, however obstinate 
the case, this remedy will overcome it. 


PILES. pint ts very on tots 


complicated with constipation. Kidne y-Wort 
atre: igth sms the weakened partsand quick!y 
cures a)l kindsof Piles even when physicians} 
and mecicines have before fai lod. 

42 (@ If you have either of t!.cse troubics 


ty prices, 43 Oe ae ee : 
oe : 
Se JohnWanamakers 
CF Flesse say wherayou t Seow ais Ade Adve sae tay t, Philede, hed: mr pparstand S TO R F 


LODER’S Housekeeping are 


ments sent by mail, express or freight, accord 
wan TT) ) r ing to circumstances—subject to return ap 
DI G EST L\ E I O W DER. refund of moncy if not satisfactory. Cata- 
= é logue, with details, mailed on application. 
Certain Cure for Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Heart- a JOHN W ANAMAKER, PHILADE 
burn, Sour Stomach, Fetid Breath, Constipation, &e. We have the largest retail stock in the United States. 


wiand @l, mailed, 
| C. G, A. LODER, Apothecary, 


A tack is a simple, unpretentious sort: of 
avyoung nail, noted for its keen repartee when 





Live rand Bowels. 





Wianeve, 


pressed for a reply, and possessing the peculiar 
power, when standiug on it. head of causing theeold | 
shivers to run down the back of aman in mere anti- 
cipation of what miyht be 


Skinny Wen. OW ‘ Its? Health Renewer"’ restores 1539 Chestnut St., PI | 
healtl Aviger, cures Dyspepsia. §1. om eer alladelphia, Pa. tere oW C 
os ie : a 4 | D N EY as W.0 R.T.. BERTRAN’S SEND ITHOUT HARGE | 


“Ugh! exclaimed Brown, ‘I believe I ) EVERLASTING PERFUME, Bamples of Knitting Si rn 
shall freeze to death: but I've got to die sometime, ** ‘Constipation, in all its forms, yields to Kidney- | }k 4 a Rules aud Designs tor Knitting Silk Beenie, hi 
be added, ‘tand Dintyhtas well die that way as any | Wort. In femate diseases it is very sneee@ssrul.**--Dr. I L I: U R bs) DE M I N OS A. prey Batons colptofeete in ype hd are airs 
other."*) **Much better,’* replied Fogg, consolingly, Philip C. Ballou, Monkton, Vt. Apr. @-82. Prepared in elegant silk sachets. The most delicate ? 


**you'll have such an cacelient chance to thaw outon ated ene beh ‘nal we awh _ . fuming it for ye na ap- Tae BRAINERD, & "ABMBTRONG,( 
ce 7 x ) . - « 0 ears 
the other side, you kuow. a 34 | DB) N FE Y - W O R T ™ Bg. ke ener sent postpaid on receipt of five three- abt Send for circular about Waste Embrot 
~ : stage stamps, 


— + —~>— Racocs J ; é ery, 0c. per oz, 
HE CREAT CURE =~ ey Be. Poy tebe mba streets Nek York, : 
meee ues 


24-Stop Organs for 859. 
CEND 15 CENTS for the Latest and Best BOOK 


The offer made tno this issue of Tuk Post be Mavor 
k out, Billeroom Ftiquette and Ilints on Courtship 
is for all the painful diseases of the 


Beatty, of Washington, New Jersey, of a U-Stop 
Organ for #8, detivercd at vour very door, tis one that aid Marri tye, together wieh the mysteries of Physi- 
lasts but 10 days trom the die of itis newspaper, and need i aoe ~ ae *, a original quota- 
“KIONEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS. UNION PUBLISHING CO.,'Whisted, 
—_ c‘eanses the system of the acrid poison 
1at causes tho dreadful suffering which 
only the victims of Rheumatism can realize. 
THOUSANDS OF CASES 
ot the worst forms of this terrible disease 
have been quick!y relievod, and in short time 
PERFECTLY CURED. 
PRICE, $1. EXQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DEUGGISTS 


pt ‘ ; in be seut by m 





is ot the Same Timeon 




















our reader. stroalt take stage of itatones, The 


well-won reputation of Po ee | sstuures buvers that Conn, 





they will get just what! ve ont wf the price, | A vrem: ATIC ORGANS.ONLY $5.00. 


with all freight prep . , Vita, lars tree, liar bach Organina Co,, Phila 





will, thousand.of ad 
are iniormedt 
mantfectu 


ane rut 
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Acte at the Same — 
wianere. Liver and Bowels. 





Circu* 
and yet it, 
eae 
DAVID LANDRETH « ORE THE BEST, | J D. HENRY, P. O. Boxiz, BUFFALO, N.¥ 
a Mave ik " ay to Fortune. FORGE LES 
whuee sucetss i« rap qs ' nm a 1) iin" a8 4 19 Cards, no nlike, with name, 
4. ; with name. Wc. SNOW & CO. » Meriden, Conn. ® pecks@1 wT Cee eee 

last week*s Christian at Work (i Gold Edge Chromo and fine Visitin Cards, no 2 | ; 


la., Pa- 
C. LESTER, 22 New ( thureh St, . New York. | . AMY one sending me 39 cents “nd the addresses 
, recipes) that nets $4.25, This is an honest act now. 
+ AFORTU ya 
Safe and Speedy |ok13 9 Jane 
writ 
which ¢ ry ¥ ‘ ' : ' : : Lou! svilie, BY. 
» ‘ nn Ac : 4 — » los aid. I t 
fore Mavor Teatt 1 ‘ mite yo wna Visiting Cards, no 2 alike. for 18 nam G.LREt & Co. , Nases N. 
ity le coming t+ te : rt erogulye t ‘ 4() on, and Uinetrated preimlum list, 10. rss, ~ -~ — at Y. ~ Dow T ORGET & tw 60, ey" 
Toexeel in Sra sion, ams a ew 
" ~~ § Plendid 150 latest sty! ay ~ eat 
. 2 ‘ A 
‘Myu. Danicl F. Beatty, whose indefatigable pluck alive, neme vn 2c, EF, HALL & CU., Meriden, Ct ik iwium wi yle chromo Cards. name Me. P Ban.ple Be Book of ail styles, 
? th 3 packs, E.H. Pard dee, ¥ Fe- | sad Birthday Car 
err en wi 


7 
P > , HOW TO MAKE Mo 
] OR a é ae FAST and plenty o vl. 
: Lf f It, send 
name and add ess On 1 Postal C ard only, 
a acquaintances will receive by return mall goods 
RETIMOS SEE 
L _ ARE trotuee staple goods If you want a fortune, 
Mr. 1 ' le ourier Jou rust Building 
Fl gan 
Bewileiged We clip the following editort al free st sold, Awenuts wanted, L.Junes& oO, N ase, N.Y. } pf + ant Genuine ¢ ‘hromo ( ‘ards, | no two | alike, jut lanes 
alr Haven, Ct, oe. 











OO EO eS a ee = 





— 





aa-_— 





‘rating the Brie” Herd Frm 


a 


oneal Tex., Jan. 8, '83. 
Euitor Post—Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride, ‘’ came to hand 4H right. I cannot find lan- 
¢ to express my thanks to you for the beautiful 
nie I have received many premtums, but yours 
“oe them all. Will send some subscriptions soun, 
M. E. N. 








McArthur, O., Jan. 1, ’83. 
Editor Pest—Your premium, ‘Presenting the 
Bride, '' is indeed a beautiful gift of art, and cannot 
(o11 to please the most fastidious. Many endo. 


. . 





Shenandoah, Ia., Dec. 28, 82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—Y our premium pic- 
ture, ‘‘Presenting the Bride, ‘* was duly received, and 
au more than plcased with ‘t. It is by far the hand- 
somest picture I ever saw. 3.cW. 





Old Fort, N. C., Jan. 8, 


Editor Post—The pieture premium, ‘‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ received. It is beautiful, and [ am very 
much pleased with it. All who have seen the picture 
think itisjust superb, Expectto get you numerous 
subscribers in a few days. M. J.B. 





Malden, Mass., Jan. 7, '33 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—The picture, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride, ** has come to hand, and in good 
condition. Lam much pleased with It, indeed, I 
have shown it tosome of my netgibors, and they 
all unite with me in voting it beautiful, Will send you 
some subscribers svon, 


M.L.H 


Delevan, Minn., Dec. 29, ’83. 
Editor Post—I received the picture, ‘*Presenting 
the Bride, *’ in due time, and all who have seen it are 
delighted with it. You may look for some subscrib- 
ers from me shgyrtly,as many of my friends expressed 
a desire to subscribe, and how could they feel other- 
wise, with such a paper, &nd such a premium ! 
J. M. A. 





Charleston, 8. C., Jan. 1, 83, 
Editor Post—Have received my pictare, ‘‘Present- 
ing the Bride,’’ and was surprised at its marvelous 
beauty. Lam well pleased with it. I have shown it 
to several of iny friends, and all say it is the hand- 


wouest and most valuable premiuin they eve r saw, 
. B.S. 


Stevensburg, Mich., Jan. 6, ’83. 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your magnificent 
premium picture, ‘*Presenting the Bride,’* at hand, 
and think it very beautiful. Lam greatly pleased with 
it, and thank you very much for sich a beautiful 
present, I have shown it to quite a number of people, 
ans they all say itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
minum they have ever had the pleasure of beholding, 
Will do all that ies in my power to increase your sub- 
cription list, 

H. R. 


Good Luck, Ark., Dec. 26, ’82. 
Fditor Saturday Evening Post—My beautiful pre- 
nium Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Presenting the Bride,*’ 
‘ame duly to hand, andit is even better than you 
‘laimed it to be. Iwillsee whatI can do for you in 
the way of new subscribers, 
M. R. W. 








Seymour, Ct., Dec. 29, ’82. 


Fditor Post—I have received premium, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride.’’ It far surpasses my most san- 
xulne expeetations—perfectly lovely! Will get some 


subscribers for you. 
A. A.C. 


Bagdad, Ky., Dec. 24, ’82. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—! received the beau- 
viful picture, ‘‘Presenting the Bride,’’ in due timc, 
and am very much pleased with it. It is far ahead of 
hy most sanguine expectations. Shall see what I can 
do for you in the way of subscribers. 
M. E. B. 


Washington, D. C., Dec. 28, ’83. 


Editor Post—‘ ‘Presenting the Bride’’ was delivered 
to me yesterday, and aim highly pleased with it. We 
consider ita gem, Have given it a conspicuons place 
in our gallery for the inspection of our friends. 

D. T. 


Grenada, Miss., Dec. 25, ’82. 


Editor Saturday Evening Post—Paper and premium 
received, THE Postis a splendid literary journal. 
And the picture is very handsome. Aim greatly 
pleased with it. Everyone whohas scen the picture 
considers it grand, 





Vv. & F. 


Janesport, Mo., Dec. 28, ’82. 
Editors Post—I received ny premium for The Post, 
for which accept tuanks, It is the most beautiful pre- 
mium | ever saw. 
A. D. 





Flemington, Ky., Dec. 29, ’82. 


Editor Post—I received your premium picture yes- 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with it, 
It is farahead of the premiums usually offered by 
hewspapers, and certainly ought to bring you many 
Subscribers, Am quite proud of it. M.I.V 





Offutt, Tenn., Dec. 30, ’82. 


FAltor Post—I received my Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Pre- 
senting the Bride,’* and think it very beautiful. Had 
It framed and hung up two hours after its arrival. It 
is admired by everybody. 

W. A. K. 


Idaho, Dec. 27, 82. 


received ny premium last night, and 


Oakley, 


Miltor Post—]I 


rost—The premium picture Presenting the 
rile’ received, and 1 consider it grand. 1 have 
prt ni it to several of my friends, and each.and every 
oue Of them pronounce it beautiful. 
H. E.G, 
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countless sights, its =r its mystery, its dark crimes 
and terrible charities, and in fact every 
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A RICH NEW BOOK. 
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A HARVEST FOR AGENTS. 
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WASHER 


We wil guarantee the “* LOVELL.” WASHER to do better 

work and do it ensicr and in lees time than any other machine 

in the world. Warranted five years, and if it don't wash the 
clothes 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 








FANCY DRESSES. 
NOR the next few weeks the minds of 
the general ball-going pnblic will be 
more or less oocupied with the making and 
wearing of “Fancy Dresses” of all descrip- 
tions and tints. 

January and February are seasons of the 
year especially consecrated to such matters; 
then faucy dress balls take precedence of 
all others; and asthe dresses are hideous 
when carelessly designed, and still more 
indifferently executed, so they can be, and 
are,quite lovely,when judiciously arranged 
and carefully carried out. 

To the clever and inventive mind such 
toilets may be correctly fulfiled in every 
detail. 


Unless a taste for effect and color is pos- | 


sessed on the part of both designer and 


wearer, good eflects are manifestly an utter | 


impossibility; but, granted that these two 
essentials exists, even inthe tinost minute 
and unassuining degree, inthe hearts of 
these linportant personages,then a most de- 
lightful tout ensemble may be realized. 

With these few remarks, I will 
in fullest detail lovely 
Dresses."’ 

An Elizabethan 
brown cashinere overa pettievat of 
fragonard satin ; the body is carre, 
filled in with white muslin to the throat; 
the front of the bodice is of satin, 
laced across with cords of nut #rown 
silk. 


describe 
“Fancy 


s0Ine 


rose 


The sleeves are puffed, and finished with | 


deep white muslin cuffs. 

The stockings are of brown silk, with 
low black leather shoes einbroidered in sil- 
ver. 

The cap isahigh one of white muslin, 
edged with lace. 

The same dress is lovely in 
pale blue. 

A Costume Pompadour. — Petticoat of 
white satin with deep lace flounces; train- 
ed skirt of crimson satin, opened in front to 
show the petticoat, and edged at the sides 


crimson and 


where it is fastened on to the petticoat with | 


} 
and rive Ss Ww frostec 
a deep band of crimson rose ith = frosted inackerel, prawns, 


leaves, 

The body is square, with a stomacher en- 
tirely of roses, with a diamond—it you can 
afford it, if not,a paste—"'St. Esprit” among 
therm. 

The elbow sleeves are triinmed with lace 
that inatches the flounces,and largejk nots of 
roses. 

The hair is powdered —a wig may be worn 
if preferred,—done in a mass of soft curls at 
the back ; a knot of roses and a large paste, 
or diamond “St. Esprit’ complete the 
lovely toilet. 

Round the neck and arms a broad 


stockings are white silk,with criumson roses 
embroidered upon thetn. 

The shoes are crimson satin, with dia- 
mond buckles. 

The handkerchief! 1s trimmed with a deep 
border of lace to natch the flounces. 

The fan is very large, of white sutin, with 
curved mother-o'-pearl sticks fnlaid with 
gold, the satin being embroidered with 
roses, a large Knot of them is 
one side of the fan, a sinall 
let into the other. The mittens 
lace. 

Three sinall black patches are carefully 
dispersed upon the face. 

If carried out like this, no 
tume can be found. 

The Ferryman’s Daughter.— A long plain 
dress of white Indian 
the waist. The sleeves ruffled and 
back to the elbow, showing the arm. 

A large straw hat, trimmed with a wreath 
of “Marguerites des Chaimps,’’’ a knot of 
these flowers fastened with blue ribbon at 
the throat, and an Oar" in the band. 

ThetW hite Cat.—A skirt entirely of white 
fur, the body of the same, also the elbow 
sleeves. 


looking-ghess is 
are white 


prettier cos- 


turned 


On the head @eap made of cat's skin, the | 


head tormning the tront; a large stuffed cat 
perched on the right shoulder. 

W hite silk stockings, white fur boots,and 
a gold wicker basket on the arin, with white 
kittens, and on it e:nbro ‘“‘Three Lit 
le Kittens 


(ete > 


ie red 


@atlr 
front is of + et sau a re — \ 
of very 
everywhere 
white. 

The petticoat is fastened to the train by a 
band of the two colored pearis. The body 
ie high to the throat, pointed back and 


narrow silver raid d led 


by iarge pearls, black and 





ee ———— — 


The corsage of violet satin and pearls like 
the petticoat. 

Round the neck is a stnall close ruff. The 
sleeves are of alternate puffs of lemon and 
violet satin, divided by narrow silver braid 
and pearls, and finished at the wrists by 
ruffles of old point.- 

Froinahe girdle of pearls depends a violet 
ostrich feather fan, with a looking-glass set 
in the centre, the fan should be round, and 
a bag of violet satin with the Royal arms 
embroidered on it, out of which peeps the 
embroidered gloves and handkerchief. 

On the head, either a Marie Stuart cap of 
black velvet, with a border of pearls, ora 
sinall crown of gold and jewels. 

Fleur des Chawnps.— A short skirt of 
brown satin, over it skirt upon skirt of 
brown tulle, coffee-colored tulle 1 even 
prettier. 

The bodice is of coffee-colored satin, with 
every imaginable wild flower, daisies, but- 
tercups, poppies of all colors, corn-flowers, 
wild geraniuims, corn, wheat. barley, grass, 
in raised velvet upon the “fond.” 

The bodice is cut iow with short sieeves, 
it is pointed back and frortt. 

The berthe is com posed of the same flower 





| lessly flung over the skirt of tulle, the 


| terflies of every 
Peasant's Dress.—Nut | 


rose | 


but is |} 


| seeming as if they had 


band | 
of black velvet with diainond buckles. The | 


' the cout one side, a inenu as follows: 

: | 
‘Liver and | 
| + Toast and 


| la Cardinal,’ 


| “Cotelettes a la Contesse,’’ 
fastened to | 


muslin, gathered in | 


in velvet. 

A tunic ot the flowers in velvet is care- 
connected by velvet but- 

hue, lady-birds, and bee- 
tles; at the back a sash of all the different 
colors in striped satin. 

On the left shoulder an enormous blue 
butterfly, the wings being powdered with 
silver so that they sparkte like diamonds. 

The necklace, bracetets, and earrings are 
of enamelled butterflies, connected by wild 
flowers; a tiara of butterflies in the 
hair. ° 

A coffee colored satin fan, embroidered 


flowers 


being 


Most interesting albums are new to be 
seen, filled with cards, sorted, artistically 
arranged, dated, surrounded by monograin 
and autograph of the sender, or some pleas- 
ing Inessaye. 

t heard recently of one of these albums, 
in which the leaves were of different col- 
ored satin, edged with silk gimp, and the 
photograph of the sender of each card was 
cut out and inserted in the corner, 
wherever it could best be placed with the 
card. ' 

The cards were not very close together. 
The dates were written in thick gold 
paint. 4 

The satin was tacked on to the’ cardboard 
leaves, the stiches hidden by the gimp. 

The cover of another albuin was of satin, 
painted over with flowers, with an aper- 
ture cut slantways, into which a large and 
handsome card was slipped in from the 
back. 

The first page of the album was devoted 
toa large and elaborate monogram, with 
“My Cards” inscribed underneath, in 
quaint, floral letters. 

Oblong albums are the best adapted for 
showing cards off to advantage, and one 
measuring I7in. long by 13in. broad or 
thereabouts is a very good size; there 
should be plenty of “guards,”’ to prevent 
undue pvressing. 

The gelatine, and still more novel and 
uncominon tortoiseshell cards, should be 
placed in the centre, In a place of distinc- 
tion. 

Ifacollector does not care to 
etch round each card or page, neat 
in color should be cleanly ruled 
each. 

Ifthe envelope containing the card is or- 
namental, even if passed through the post, 
it could be pasted on first, with its card laid 
on half across, but not to conceal the de- 
sign, or part, at least, ofthe name and ad- 
dress written on. 

Some of the faney envelopes are very 
pretty, and deserve a place inan album ar- 
ranged thus. 

It the envelope is more attractive than 
the card, it could be fully shown with only 
half the card peeping out of it. 


paint or 
linens 
round 





to match the dress, stockings and shoes 
also, and an enormous square bouquet of | 
Fleur des Chainps,"with butterflies and | 
lady-birds mounted on invisible wire, and 
just lit upon the 
flowers. 

For gentlemen, the following are to be 
recommended : 

“A Cordon Bleu’ Jacket, cap, and trou- 
sers of white satin, white silk stockings and | 
white shoes. 

On the arm a large basket with 
chickens, 
loaves of bread, vegetables of all descrip- 
tions, grapes, peaches,apples, pears, melons, 
ete. 

From the waist depends, by a white silk 
cord, a cook's knife and larding-pin. 

The collar and sleeves have 
frving-pans, gridirons, ete., painted upon 
thein in *Prout’s browr,"” in the other 
hand is carried a copy of Franeatelli or 
Goufte’s book. 


lol ysters, 


This dress can be varied by having re- 


cipes printed on the back of the jacket, such 
las “Croutes aux Moelle Potage Chausseur,”’ 


| gummed in, a sinall butvon should be sewn 
| at the corners to prevent the page pressing 


| The body was made of brown plush,stufted, 
| with faney buttons for eves. 

ducks, eges, | 
| ered with cards of all shapes and sizes put 
| close together. 


| of the body. 
| the best were all on one side. 


Saucepans, | 
| or panels, almost pointed at the top. 





Bordelaise, 
‘(lace aux 


“Eerevisses a la 
a l’'Americaiue,”’ 


“Homard 
Peches,”’ 


| distance of about half a yard, cut in deep 
| points, 


“Saumon en Surprise ;"’ and on the front of | 


“Mutton Broth,’’ “Sprats,"’ 
Bacon,’ “Saddle of Mutton,” 
‘Grouse,’ ‘Plum Pudding,” “Mince Pies,” 
Cheese;"’ and on the other, | 
**Potage Bonne Femme," “Filet de Sole, a 
“Foie 
Aspic,”’ ‘*Dinde a la Cipolata,”’ 
Mouton de Galles,’ ‘‘Jambon de York,” 
| *Ponche a la Romaine,’ 
*‘Pommesde Terre soutfflee,”’ 
Citron,” 


’ 


‘Selle de 


‘*Becasses,”’ 
‘“(Crlace 


“G “8 oor : 
“roose, | cipally oval, but a few square, showing 


| out of eards, that the collector did 


*Turbot sauce Hollandaise,”’ | 


gras en | 


aux 
“Tartelette aux Peches;"’ “Pailles | 


aux Parineean,”’ ‘‘Hojsnarda I’ Americaine,”’ | 


and France. 
Another is ‘ta Vandyke Dress.” 
| jacket of violet velvet open in front, show- 
ing afull cambric shirt, kneebreeches of 
white velvet, high boots, cuffs and collars 
of old point lace, and sword-belt of biack 
| leather, a black felt hat with a very broad 
| brim, and an ostrich feather of violet,tipped 
| with white. 

A Venetian Nobleman.—A doublet, black 
| satin gemmed with crystals which shine 
\like diamonds; a short ecloaak, for the 
shoulders, of white velvet, similarly stud- 
| ded and lined with orange satin, orange 
| Satin hose, black velvet shoes, and a black 

velvet cap with an 
its place bya 
pearls; agold chain is 


* of ' *% - 
at stu é With ewels 


por illustrating the dinners of England 
| 


orange feather kept in 
brooch of diamonds and 


round the 


hung 


Fireside Chat 


ARRANGE 


MENT OF CHRIST) 


to do 


with the beautiful and varied cards that 
kind friends shower down 
Christmas, New Year, and Easter. 
We like, at least, many of us do, to pre- | behind. 
=e them,and at the same time show the:z2 
9 


iF is always puzzling to know what 


upog us at 


A low | 


| 
} 


| miniature dado. 


This requires a little management, but 
adds considerably to the effect and interest 
of an album. 

A foreign-stamped envelope can be shown 
off in the same way if worthy. 


If the plush and fringed cards are 


on it. 

I have lately seen, in course of prepara- 
tion, two sorts of screens which are worthy 
ol note. ; 

One was in the form ofa large butterfly. 


The outspread cardboard wings were cov- 


The stand of the screen was in the centre 
Both sides were covered with cards, but 
The other style of screen had three folds, 


ach panel was covered with pale blue 
satin paper, and the cards, all carefully se- 
lected, were sparingly put on,some of thei 
being cut to shape. 

Round every card was a very narrow 
gold bending, such ascan be purchased at a 
paper-hanger’s. 

A dado of gold paper reached up tothe 


At each point was a flower or a figure cut 
not care 
very much about. 

The dado had apertures cut into it, prin- 


really good and 
through. 

These.cards were put on first 
gold paper. 

The fraine of the screen was black, picked 
out with gold. The whole was really beau- 
tiful. : 

A coat of white clear varnish was to be 
passed over the whole,when complete. The 
saine pair of busy hands were also at work 
on a splash board, to go behind a washing 
stand, which was very pretty. 

The toundation was millboard, bound 
with broad red ribbon, sewn on with a very 
course packing needle, put through at short 
equal distances. 

The cards were close together but not re- 
guiar, with the exception of one row at the 
base, matching tolerably, forming a sort of 


large cards peeping 


before the 


On and partially over these came the 
others in irregular but pleasing array, while 
round the edge, where any filling in and 
softening was required,were odds and ends 
of lowers cut out of indifferent cards, 

A sinall table looks well with cards put 
on regularly round the edge and in the ex- 
treine centre, with others and better ones 
scattered broadcast over the entire table, 
half over and halt under each other, as taste 
and the design on each dictates. 





There are wooden tables now sold at 
fancy work and other shops, with deal tops 
and black and gold legs, which are very 
suitable for covering with cards. " 

Strong guin is required, and a weight to | 


| ess tf iras 


wy 


¢ “Aras < mad 
standing sereens. 
I have seen plate-glass “gainbs’’ 
side of a mantelshelf with 
| other cards arranged on 


or each 
Christinas and | 
milibourd placed | 





Lasok judiciously and continuously, 


and sanguinary battles of the campaign, 


Correspondence, 


my ee eee 
INQUIRER.—No reductioh,in rates on ao 
count of not taking premium, See page 8, . 


M. E. W., (Bethlehem, Pa.)—1. We do 


novknow. 2. We should say he changed his ming at 
the last moment. 


CLovEeR, (Wheeling, W. Va.)—Take no 
notice of the gentlemen ; if they desire to become ac. 


quainted with you, they will soon filud some means 
obtaining an introduction. ¢ 


QUEENIE, (Pittsil vania, Va,)—The gaunt 
let was once a military punishment: hence, )upning 


the gauntlet now means passing through an ordeal, 
2. Throwing dowa the gauntiet means to 


E. L. P., (Barnes, Conn.)—The actual 
Sertptural meantug of Mispah Is a watch-tower, The 
meaning it is intended to convey on articles of jew. 
elry is **l will watch over thee."’ A EI is the Greek 
word which signifies ‘‘for ever,’ 


Mask, (Philadelphia, Pa.) —A Gipsy 
waquld wear a bine, rather short «kirt, a white 
a seariet cloak, with a hood, and a yellow silk hana. 
kerchief tied carelessly over her head, or a straw 
xipsy hat tle¢d down over her ears ; she might carry » 
pack of cards, 


VIOLET, (Terre Bonne, La.)—If you con- 
sider you were the person in fault in the matter, 
write and say so, expressing regret for ydur folly aud 
unkindness. If he desires to renew the intimacy it 
will give him the opportunity to do so; if he docs not, 
you must do your best to furget him. 


EmMMIE, (Marion, Ala.)— Your handwrit. 
ing is beautiful, aud denotes that the writer is one 
who wuuld.excel in anything she put her hand to. She 
is a lady of artistic taste and is very neat and exact in 
everything she does, She might be peevish and fret. 
ful at times, but ts generally agreeable, 


KATE, (Ogle, Tenn.)—‘“ To call upon” 
would be the correct form of speaxing. 2. If the 
present be a verytrifling one, there might be more 
importance attached to returning it than to keeping 
it. Presents of any value should be at orfce returned 
to gentlemen who are comparative strangers. 


E. 8. G., (Marquette, Mich.)—The first 
thing for hii to do is to tell the young lady, in the 
kindest manner possible, just exactly what the truth 
of the matter is with regard to his feelings. If she 
should hold him to his promise after that, he would 
either have to keep the engagement or take the con- 
sequence of breaking it. 


E. G., (Calvert, Md.) — Many persons 
now wear deep mourning for six months, ‘and then go 
entirely out of mourning ; others, again, wear it for 
ayear. And some persons wear only a band of crape 
round the arm, and consider that all that is neces- 
sury. It is now more a matter of feeling than fash 
jon, Black velveteen could be worn with or without 
crape. 


BASHFUL, (Lincoln, Wis.)—If you have 
only rather a full face, by no means attempt to make 
yourself thinner; it is quite a mistaken notion to sup- 
pose a very thin person is much admired by those who 
understand anything about beauty. If you observe 
the statues of Hebe or Venus. works of art that have 
been admired for centuries, you may form an estimate 
of the perfection of the feminine figure. 


J. M., (Warren, Pa.) — You must be 
guided by the size and shape of your album in the 
arrangement of your scraps; you might placea large 
picture in the centre of a page, rule lines round it to 
form a kind of frame, then arrange small scraps cor- 
nerwise at the sides; or place a round picture in the 
centre, and frame it witha wreath of flowers. Col- 
ored scraps and photographs or engravings should 
not be arranged on the same page. 


JESSIE, (Bucks, Pa.) —1. Simply ask her 
if she will do you the favor to ge with you to the place 
intended, 2. How the custom orizinated of making 
people ‘‘fools** un the first of April nobdy knows, 
Oriental seholars say itis derived from the Hindoos, 
It is common throughout Europe. Here we call the 
person upon whom the trick is played a tool. In 
France he is called a silly fish, and in Scotland a 
gowk, which means a cuckoo, The cuckoo is sup- 
posed to be the greatest fool among birds. 


CHARLEY, (Muskingum, O.)—The prin- 
cipal food for white mice is bread and milk, oatmeal, 
grits, and any othercommon food except cheese or 
meat, which are objectionable. There are several 
sorts of cages for keeping mice. The most common is 
similar to that of a squirrel‘s, its size depending on 
the numberof inmates it is to contain, Some cages 
are furnished with a wire wheel, by which the little 
ones amuse themselves for, several minutes at a time 
during the day. Other cages are built like houses, 
with separate rooms and staircases, which the micé 
are obliged to ascend in order to obtain their food, 
which is usually placed in the highest story. 


R. K., (Suffolk, N. ¥.)—The course of 
your two friends is clear, You say there are two ob- 
stacles to your friend’s marrying the lady be loves 
and who loves him—namely, that the young man*s 
parents are opposed to the match, and that the young 
man is doing nothing, and, therefore cannot sup 
awife. To us it seems that these two articles are re- 
ducible to one. The young man’s parents very wisely 
object to their son taking unto bimselfa wife until he 
is able to support and maintain her as he ought tv do, 
Our advice is that your friend should fullow the 
counsel of his parents and remain single for the 
present. Meanwhile, let him go to work to earn his 
own livelihood and to place himeelf in a position that 





| he will be able to support 4 wife. The young lady, i 


she loves him truly, will wait for him. 


GEORGE, (Philadelphia, Pa. )}—There were 
many battles between the Prussians and the Freneh 
during the late war, the mest important of which — 
were :—That of Weissenburg, August 4, in which the 
Crown Prince nearly annihilated the corps of Gene- 
ral Donay; that of Woerth, on August 6, in which the 


| Prince attacked Marshal M’Mahon iu a strong posi- 


tion on some hills, and after hard fighting,-5° thorr 
oughly broke up the French arm), that the remnaets 
of fe for a fortnight. The 
in which 
was such 


snd 


were entirely lost to view 


ext wa battle of purcelles, near Metz 
ry e if a 
tire 
» rave- 
ied ¢ the Detti 


eat that . 

nnd Vionville, fought on = o~ 
i6th, and 18th of August, the most fiercely-conte? 
—— oe in which the 
French were compelled to retreat to the shelter 
the entrenched camp at Mets. The losses om 
sides were immense. On the ist of September, 
decisive batiie was fought, that resulted in the ef 
render of the Emperor and the whole French #°™ 
with the fortress of eden, 


Mars-la-tour 





